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To make a fon embrace a life of virtue TH N 1 
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| "HE chief ic Iutebtian a 7 pai: | 
I tion is inſtruction and entertain- 
ment. Where the latter is the ptin- 2 
Cipal motive of any production, it is 
certainly defective, as it encoura ges 
a waſte of time, without the proba- | 
_ bility of reaping any eſſential benefit: 
Where the former is the only n= 
although commendable and praiſ 
worthy, the work will de deemed by : 
many dull, tedious, and inſufferable, 


But where the inſtruQtive i is combined 2 


with the entertaining 
ſenſibilities of the 
made ſubſervient to the purpoſes of 
morali ity, the work is peruſed with 
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human heart are 


PREFACE 


pleaſure bythe rational, ade pplauded ded. 
by the judicious. _ | 5 
. ©  Thedifſemination of virtue.ou ght 40 
be the only ſtimulant for any publi- 
cation; from the peruſal of which the 
propenſities of the youthful may be 
ameliorated, and the laudable inclina- 
tions of the aged « eſtabliſhed. Where 
this is not the caſe, a tendency to vice 
LS encouraged, and the habits of evil 
1 5 confirmed. To diſcourage this yicious 
tendency, to diſcountenance this 
proneneſs to evil, every friend to Society 
mould exert thoſe talents with which 
he is endowed, either privatelyor pub- | 
0 licly, for the. confirmationof that virtue, 
which is too often expoſed to the at- 
tacks of hardy immorality, and the for- 
_ midable ſhafts of inſinuating ridicule, 
Some, in the; great concerns of life, 


are axe capable of Judging for themſelves ; 3 
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many are wholly. dependant on the 

| judgement of others. Hence immo- | 

rality, Ie an impetuous inundation, 

over helms the giddy and inconfide- 

nate, the thoughtleſs and the vain, in the 

| _ dreary whirlpool of inevitable perdi- 
tion. Hence the prevalence of ridi- 


cule, in combating the principles 4, 8p 7 


religion and virtue ; in laughing at, 
and finally eradicating the ſeeds of mo- 
rality which, from negligetite and in- 
attention; have . < taken root in 
the youthful mind. Lets 
That the -preſehit i is an age I; wa 
hah ſcarcely be denied by any perſon 
of obſervation ; chat i it is more crimi- 
nal than the age of our predeceſfors, 5 
will not take upon me to determine. 
To condemn is eaſy; to demonſtrate 
difficult. That the majority of a na- 
4 tion EY nas into 5 al e levi- 
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of the age, without 
abſolutely incurring che poſi tive ſtain 
of culpability, is perhaps Mbbable ; | 
that many of the preſent generation 


. 5 may adopt, from. example and pre- 
«cept, propenſities i injurious to the good 


dl ſociety, and pernicious to their on 
morale, without finally departing from 


the mild influence of virtue, is poſſi- 


et i ble; but it is eyident and demonſtra- 
that many, from the contagion of 


5 theſe purſuits, will be -entangled to 


- their ruin, without à poſſibility of 


' | eſcape. That train of conſideration, 


| | 5 and chocſe with diffidence, is the lot 


that examination of cauſe and effect, 


chat pewer to delibetate with caution 


; of. Aa very few. Hence engagements 


dotriginate, connexions are ee and 


8 _ Friendſhips 
of hilarity and. mirth, whoſe / appears 


emented, in the moment 


; 5 ae 48 ie: whole ilue is not 
Fiz u- 
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it would have lately ſhuddered at wit; 


horror and deteſtation. Caution is ; 


requiſite, for example i is contagious. 5 


Every publication has a certain ten- F 
deney either to diſſeminate and excite 
to virtue, or to colntenance and en- 


3 


5 MP Fe kt 'B 3 ann 


* 


upecked. Soon: a vicifſitude 10 FY 
ſerved, but not the leaſt glimpſe of 
criminality. appears. - Suſpicion | is 
Tulled to fleep. One venial treſpaſs is 
committed, and immediately ſucceed- 
ed by the bitter pang of repentance 3 
| example encourages, and precept ap- 
proves, A freſh commiſſion renders 
| the heart more callous, and ſoon it be- 
comes, obdurate. Repentance i is for- = 
gotten, for remorſe has loſt its ſting, 7 
Thus a virtuous · diſpoſition, by being As 
entangled 1 in the ſnares of vicious com- 
panions, becomes in time. an adept. in 
the practice of irreligion and immora- 3 
lity, and commits with pleaſure, what {OY J 
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courage vice. As intention Gölles 5 
the fact; fo every attempt to recom- 
mend the practice and facilitate the 
purſuit of virtue deſerves approbation: I 
and though the performance be not 
exhibited in the attractive decorations 
of art, or finiſhed with all the captiva- 
ting graces of excellence, yet the well - 
ment endeavourdeſerves all the echoes 
of applauſe, and merits the recom- 
mendations of honeſt praiſe. But 
when the performance is evidently 
calculated to miſlead, to miſrepreſent, | 
and; inſtead of encouraging the practice 
ol virtue, to pourtray vice in all the be- 


Witching colours of faſcination, to 


| Hold the ure of perdition before the 
| eyes of the inconſiderate, and gradually L 
_ entice the unthinking youth into the 


7 5 ruinous ſnares of vice and folly ; what 


IOW what wachten, 1 
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i to the enormity: of the 


erime ! Fo animadvert with ſeverity 


upon ſuch a procedure, to condemn. 
ſuch a ſpecies of blaek criminality 


with the utmoſt force: of language? 


frequently has no other effect than to 
excite the malicious ſneer of contempt; 
or the mort deſperate tone of infernal 


imprecation. To what remedy then 


can we have recourſe for the ſuppreſa 


ſion of ſuch an enormity? 'To no - 


other than the civil power, which 


| ought to be not only the guardian of _ 
our lives and properties, but. likewiſe 
of bur morals; for Whenever there is 


'a ſcandalous relaxation of morals; the 
effect will be proportionate on our ac 


tions. Thus thoughts produce actions, 
and actions are amenable: to the laws. | 


Toat without deliberation, demons 
Krates folly z to aft contrary to convice 
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bien; beſ peaks inconſiſtency, if not le, 
A little reflection, in the breaſt of a ra- 


Wl - tional being, would, produce remorſe: 


Wl defiance of religion, in contemptof vir- 


| 5 tionsof corrupt minds and vicious hearts. 


but experience ſhews, that thouſands 
of individuals n to be incapable of 
this exertion, though a ſimple _— i 
of the power of ratiocination. . 
It is a melancholy fact, that 1 os I 
i 8 has given encouragement to ſeve- 
ral productions of literature written in 


5 i tue, and in open violation of the decrees 
of the Legiſlature. They are the ebulli- 


To obſerve a periodical publication, 


don tinued from month to month, from 


_  deſtruQive charms of immorality, and 


year to year, iſſuing from the preſs, and 
publickly advertiſed, replete with all the 


tte poiſon of obſcenity, is a diſgrace to 
our police, and a laſting ſatire on the 


EXTENT 


einen, Fraught Ah an N 
luſcious deſcription which is c: 


culated - 
to inflame the paſſions and corrupt the 


heart, it is ſought after with precipi- ſt 


P © : 
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tation and peruſed with avidity; the 
picture captivates the judgement and 
faſcinates the underſtanding; and when 
every ſcene of incontinence is deſcrib- 


ed with all the elegance of expreſſion 
and vivacity of remark} itisno wonder 17 


if many a gay and inconfiderate youth '. 

falls an early victim to theſe ſedueing : 
portraits of wanton laſciviouſneſs, T he 
mind is gradually ſubjugated to guilt, 


from the peruſal of ſuch pernicious . 5 


"oe. - 


works, before the tem pation approach · 3 


es;and whenit does approach, it meets 
with no reſiſtance, the ſceds of virtue be- 1 
ing totally eradicated, and no compune- 


tion follows the original. commiſſion of * 
i the crime. An iteration bometimes 
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is the proper employment of our time, 
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8 pleaſ ure, ſeldom creates pains 
' Thus an obduracy in guilt is confirm- 


ed] an impenitency in vice eſtabliſhed. 
One crime engenders another; and what ' 
at firſt was deemed trivial and enter- 
taining, becomes, from a continuation, 


culpable and vicious. 80 momentous 


that if we pertinaciouſſy miſapply 


dhoſe minutes which ought to be de- 
voted to ſor A 
tivity of our mind, the irregular wild- 
neſs of an over- heated imagination, 
will by inſenſible degrees pervert our 
To. original though. virtuous intention, 
and lead it uy 1 into the . 
5 of c dereliction. 


laudable purſuit, the ac- 


A novel, Whether . on a "tag 
or fictitious ſtory, may be made the ve 


kick -of inſtruction and amuſement, 
. whence the aged my derive deli ght, and 
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"the youn g direction 3 which theunſullied 

eye of chaſtity may peruſe with pleaſure,. 

and where the modeſt cheek of inno- 

cence need not to dread the ſordid taint. 

of corruption. That picture of life and 

manners which is requiſite to fabricate 

- aplot within the bounds: of probabili- 
ty, needs not the ſalacious recommenda- 
tion of wantonnefs and JIA 

The judicious reader will heartily. con- 
demn, whilſt the injudicious will be ea- 
ſily corrupted: A ſtory, though-notcon-- 
ducted by all the deceptions of art, nor 
oxpreſſed in the ſtrains: of . f 
may nevertheleſs be inſtructive and 
amuſing. The: morality. which per- 
vades the. whole, will be conſpicuous 
to every obſeryer; and from even a cur- 
ſory peruſal, the ſuperficial reader: may 

. ariſe with his intentions ameliorated, | 
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5 Bis propenſities corrected, and 08 - 
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But when the work is 
 Holely to amuſe, where the paſſions 
rte pourtrayed in all the laſciviouſneſs 
of deſcription, where the errors of the 
human heart are palliated by all the 
charms of language, where the fineſt 
feelings of the mind are pathetically 
erhibited, and every ſucceeding ſcene of 
55 delinquency corroborated-by the paſt; | 
it requires more fortitude, nay even 
philoſophy, than falls to the ſhare of 
the majority of mankind, to ariſe from 
the peruſal without having contracted | 
ſome little taint of corruption. The 
miſchief may be latent, and at firſt 
ſcarcely perceptible, yet in a moment 
of inconſideration may acquire an 
W irrefiſtible and boundleſs. 
In the following volumes, the un- 
happineſs refulting from the arbitrary 
temper of a parent is. attempted to be 
6 His 1 relative to 
5 the 
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the implicit ſubmiſſion of a child to 
the abſurd and over- bearing deciſions 
of paternal authority, are ſhewn to be 
repugnant to the laws of nature, and 
me mutual dependance ſubfiſting be- 
wirt parent and child. That obe- 
dience which is authoritatively re- 
quired by the parent, without ever 
= conſulting the inclinations of the child, 
even in the important article of mare 
riage, is certainly productive of many 
evils. For while children are born 
with paſſions to ſtimulate, and incli- 
nations to chuſe, it is but reaſonable 15 
to ſuppoſe, that they ought to be treat- 
ed with ſome little deference and re- 
ſpect in an affair wherein their future 
happineſs is minutely interwoven. 
They ought to be directed, not com- 
pelled. The experience of age can 
tale a larger and more comprehen- 
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PRETACE 


Gin view, of life.;..can form a. clearer 
and more accurate opinion of effects 
proceeding from certain cauſes, than 

the impetuoſity of youth is capable of: 3 
yet in the unbiaſed. deciſions of na- 
ture and reaſon, this can confer no in- 
defeaſible right on age to impoſe re- 

5 ſtrictions upon youth which are re- 
pugnant to their immediate and future 
happineſs... Letall duty and obedience, 

all love and eſteem, be paid by , a: 
child to the care and tenderneſs of. a 
parent, whoſe diligence and foſtering 

attention cannot eaſily be compen-. 
ſated; yet certainly there are impo - 
| Gtions againſt which duty will revolt, 
|. reſtraints. at which nature and reaſon 
will recoil, without deſeryedly incur- 
| rivg. the imputation of ingratitude. 
Wretchedneſs and miſery are poor 
1 eguivalents for facrificing our own 
| 5 Opinions at the glittering altars of i in- 
| ” tereſt⸗ 
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8 1 ambition; which, if yolun- - 
_ tarily | undertaken, | ſhould be born 
without a ſigh ; but if impoſed, ſhould 
excite our pity. and commiſeration. 
From theſe conſiderations 1 con- 
Z clude, that a child may recede from 
the determinations of a parent, without 
actually deſerving the opprobrious cen- 
ſure of filial ingratitude. An inge- 
nuous mind will not readily give of- 
fence, even where a magiſterial pro- 
| hibition produces pain; and would 
rather ſuffer without complaining, than 
15 bear the odium of what may be deemed 
a rational. oppoſition. But. there ate 
few inſtances-in life, where it is not 
the. incumbent duty of the child to ſa-. 
- crifice. his own opinion to the ſuperior 
authority of a parent, in order, if poſſi- 
f ble, to eſtabliſh that ſocial peace and 
: happineſs which ought to continue 
„ - 
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8 unimpaĩred between ſuch near and re- 
lative connexions. Whether an un- 
cControuled indulgence of the inclina- 


tion in marriage, in every ſtation of 
life, would really be productive of a 


mutual reeiprocation of happineſs, is 
a problem that requires to be demon- 


ſtrated; and certainly, in a civilized 
Nate, experience will never be able to 


dra a definitive concluſion. The 


exiſting poſitive evils reſulting from 


- _ the inhibitions of paternal. authority, | 
A might not be remedied or counterba- 


lanced by any real good, the certain 
iſſue of an experiment of the contrary 
conduct. Direction to young perſons 
18 indiſpenſably neceſſary; and who ſo 
proper to ſtretch out the directing 
hand, as him who gave them being ? 


Loenity will frequently prevail more 


Rowe OP) NO perſuaſion than 
force, 


PREP ACE, 


force. vet there is a ſtran ge per- 
verſeneſs i in ſome diſpoſitions, which 
can never perfectly be ſubdued, either 

by gentle or reſtrictive meaſures ; and 


f experience demonſtrates, that it is an 


enemy to the peace of its poſſeſſor, and 
a deadly poiſon to his happineſs. The 
line of duty and diſobedience, in moſt 
inſtances, is very evident; i in ſome, not 
ſo eafily diſcerned. Compliance will 
often enſure peace, but rarely deſtroy 
it: and this we ought to believe as 
an undoubted fact, that in a marriage 
eſtabliſhment, the happineſs of the 
child is the principal motive of the 
parent, If he errs, he errs in the 
cCauſe of tenderneſs and bene vo- 
lence. But if, from a certain combi- 
nationof circumſtances, ſome degree 
of colluſion be diſcovered ; if ambition 
vſurp the 58 of inclination, and in- 
7 | tereſt. 
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tereſt of affection; a non- colnptltics | 
with. parental requiſition is petiaps 


| lie: if not juſtifiable. 


9 


The multiplicity of publications of 
a fimilar nature, might preclude | any 
apology. for the appearance of. more. 
There are few. incidents 1 in life which 
have not been pourtrayed, few traits 
of character which have not been deli- 
neated, , by the cxquilite touches pf ſe eve- 
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tle r more left for ae "WT in the 
Lame line of literature, than to tread in 
the humble path of i imitation. When 
dhis taſk, fo humiliating to a man of 
| Senius, is performed with taſte and 
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Wy” 2X originality, will be read by the 
5h intelligent with candour, by the judi- 
5 cious with indulgence... . 
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PREFACE 


ee though eſſentially neceſſs.. 
ry to this ſpecies df compoſition, is 
not certainly the only requiſite to fa- 
bricate a complete performance. In- 
cidents, when combined and managed 
with art, ſerve to amuſe the attention, 


but ſeldom contribute to inform the 
underſtanding; but when a concate- 
nation of ſentiment and incident per- 
vades the whole, the imagination is 
amuſed, and the judgement inſtructed. 


As to inſtruct i is much more merito- 
rious than to amuſe; ſo the reader 
who is accuſtomed to deliberate, will 
derive pleaſure and inſtruction from a 
work which the careleſs and inconſi- 
derate will deem inſufferably dull and 
tedious. To be entertained, is plea- 
ſing; to be inſtructed, profitable; and 
ſhould any individual, either as pa- 


rent or child, reap the leaſt advan - 
tage 
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N jacket with your W ge” hs 1 


1 lav you, Ihave embraced the earlieſt 

opportunity of acquainting you with the 
cauſe and place of my retreat. You hinted 
at our laſt interview, that common report, 
and your own ſuggeſtions, had induced 
you to conelude, that ſome important do- 
meſtic connexions of a very delicate na- 
ture, but which merited my diſapproba- 
tion, were the inotives that muſt have 
determined me to this precipitate and ha- 

OO | ' I - 1 ſuggeſtions 
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e EE ORY right; but wi ben! have ex- 
Plained.the particulars, I hope the friend 
of my youth will not altogether condemn 
my conduct a conduct that has hitherto 
been regulated by the invariable rules of 
virtue, and the unerring laws of rectitude; 
Aa conduct, which, though not free from 
many errors, and the concomitant lapſes of 
heedleſs youth, yet I can boaſt to be un- 
tainted with the ſhameleſs commiſſion of 
flagrant vices, or the unbluſhing profligacy 
© of deliberate guilt. This you will probably 
deem as the vaunt of egotiſm. | But you 
know your Wilton. The experience of 
many years has only cemented our hearts 
the cloſer; and that affection which com- 
menced with our earlieſt youth, has never 
yet ſuffered any diminution. Pay eee 
As a proof of my attachment to the 
rules of virtue, I ſcarcely need to remind 
you of the many attacks I have ſuffered 
from tbe devoted ſons of pleaſure, and the 
thoughtleſs children of infamy. Ridicule 
and argument have alternately failed in 
| making 
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making, a convert of me to to what kX ever 
held, andi hope ever ſhall hold, in the ut | 
moſh horror and deteſtation. 0 The former 
Was uſed as raillery.; ; the latter in adducing 
proofs to ſubſtantiate, that the major part 
of the Chriſtian World has nearly for two 
thouſand years been immerſed in the la- 
| byrinth of error. Though I was well 
acquainted with the whole ſcope of their 
ratiocination, I never yet could laugh, but 
have, frequently heaved the unavailing fi gh 
of pity for thoſe giddy inconſiderates. n 
Fou will ſay, this is all ſelf-praiſe, andan 
attempt to exculpate myſelf, where there 
is no accuſation. But probably it may ſerve 
to extenuate what by many may be deem- 
eda crime, and what I ſhalldevelope to you 
without the leaſt prevarication or reſerve,” 
Fou well know I have been ſeven years 
19005 England, during which time I have 
viſited all the principal cities in Europe, 
examined all the curioſities there exhibit- 


ed, conretſed wih men and things ſolely | 
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_ ance, I received a letter from my father, 
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for the en of en ; and 
- ali I long trod on claffic ground, every 
day encreaſed my avidiry; and had I not 
received a peremptory command from my 
honoured father to return, I know not of 
what continuance my abſence might. Jive 
been. Re „ 
While I, Was 8 a. ſecond time, 
actually meditating a journey to Egypt, 
and concerting meaſures for my convey- 


couched in a very authoritative ſtyle, com- 
manding my immediate return, and affign- 
ing as a reaſon for his command, that he 
had affianced me to the daughter of Sir 
George Silvertop. This commercial deal- 
| Ing in matrimonial affairs, you know, I 
- always diſapproved of, from its. intereſted 


views, from its fimilitude to buying and 


ſelling, and the more than probability of 
no affection exiſting between the parties 
thus connected. Nevertheleſs, in oonfor- 
mity to the commands of my father, Imade 
all n for my departure; _ 
| thoug 
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Gele my heart were altogether free from 
any pre· engagement, yet I had fore bod. - 
ings, as it were by anticipation, that the 
would not be the woman of my choice; "6 
for love, which ought to be free and unfet- 
tered, not bound by the ſhackles 'of autho- 
rity, nor reſtrained by the avaricious, curb, 
| of parental ſway, ever ſpurns at the Magi- 
ſerial dictates of what the world deems 
prudential, maxims. A young perſon of 
family and fortune, whoſe diſcretion is. 
utimpeached, whoſe cond) has hitherto 
been irreproachable, ; and Wo is deemed 
| capable in all other matters to ſteer his 
courſe through, life with credit to hi mſelf | 
| and comfort t to his relations, ought cer- 
tainly to haye 1 negative 1 in that 3 
| caſe—of marria 76—whereon 'his chief haps 
pineſs in this world folely dependz. Tou 
will ſay, this is ere, this is is ph on 9 5 d 
but perhaps not prudential; 80 conclude 
our parents, and ſo have chou zlit ſome” of 
E %% ĩ V 
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un this train of thinking 1 arrived at 
wies al after. a variety, of deliberas 
tions, and fully determined. not to ſacrifice 
my happineſs by an implicit obedience to 
my duty. To lead a woman worthy of all 
my love, amiable for every perfection, and 
deſerving. of all praiſe—to lead her to the 
ſacred altar of Hyme Fe, facred-by the laws 
of heaven, and revered bythe laws of man— 
when thus circumſtanced, if I could not. 
beſtow my, heart, Were 1. beſtowed my, 
hand, it were an inſult to the decrees. of 
the Divinity, and abaſe trampling upon, the 
' wiſdom of ages,—O | my Beofield.! how, 
often have we diſcuſſed this ſubject, merely 
for the exerciſe of our intellectual acqui- 
ſitions Little did I then think I ſhould 
one day farfeit the affection of my father, 
for an attachment to opinions founded on 
impartial juſtice and unbiaſſed reaſon. 
But ſo it has ee duty ! 
what are ye? ; 
I acknowled ge theſe agen, and 


you _—_ ON . 
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bs Aster, the uſual ſalutations and enqui- 
ries after the health of the family were over, 
my father abruptly aſked me when: would 
fix my wedding · day. I caſt a look of com- 
' placence upon him at ſo extraordinary 
an interrogation, and replied, 1 humbly 
hoped he would firſt permit me to ſee 
my deſtined bride, before I came to 
ſuch a determination. He anſwered ſharp- 
ly, Tour duty in this buſineſs is to obey; 
« mine to command. Sir George and T have 
1 ſettled the whole buſineſs to our mutual 
«© ſatisfaction, and it remains with you toact 
« jn obedience to our deciſions.“ Fe 
I was proceeding to urge ſome argu- 
ments that I deemed rational and conclu- 
five, when my mother interrupted me, and 
ſaid, My Lord, 1 conceive you have for- 
te got that Sir George Silvertop and family 
<« are totally ſtrangers to our ſon Henry; 
<< they have only reſided in our neighbours 
% hood three years, Henry hath been abſent 
« ſeven. . Theremark is juſt, returned 
hisLoedſhip, 4 and though the marriage be 
TAE: c A e Sun | 
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Le finally determined on, a viſit or two to 
e Sir George's, to ſatisfy his youthful cu- 
* rioſity, can be of no moment; therefore 
„ allow you,“ continued he (addreſſing 
himſelfto me), „ ſevendays; at the expiration 
% of which Iexpect your unconditional ac- 
« ceptance of the happineſsIhave provided 
* for you. Experience, througha life che- 
- quered with a variety of ſcenes has taught 
6 me, that I have left nothing complete 
e in this important buſineſs. Lour fortune 
44 is not large, her's is affluent; your fa- 
« mily is noble, her's but lately emerged 
< into notice. Such a connexion will be 
, advantageous to you, and 2 to 
e 
This ſpeech wi eee . a 
grave. emphatic tone, and determined 
manner, commanded my filence ; 185 im- 
mediately my father left the room. 
Having protracted this letter to an 
n length, I ſhall am with aſ- 
Ds . 2281449 to 1 
1am You 85 "= 
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TY father being retired, a profound 
" filence [enſued for ſome minutes, 
when I ſat ruminating in a very ſerious 


5 mood on my ſtrange reception after ſo long 
% ſurdity,” ſaid I to myſelf, * than for a 


child to accept what is abſolutely diſa- 

% greeable, and even repugnant to his 
1 moſt anxious wiſhes, merely to gratify 
ac the aſpiring throbbings of ambition, or 
1 the ſordid graſp of avarice * O Happi- 
4 et! what are thy bounds, where doſt 
5 « thou begin, or where doſt thou texmi- 
* „ nate? in the implicit obedience of ob- 
* t ſequious duty, or in the uncontrouled 

e fruition of inclinationꝰꝰ c 
In the midſt of this filent ſollloquy I ; 
was interrupted by my honoured' mother, 
- 7 | C 3 who, 
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who, with a look that diſplayed her affec- 


tion, mingled with the moſt tender regard, 
ſpoke as follows: My deareſt Henry, 


% you have been abſent ſeven years; 


during which long term I never open- 


ly expreſſed my diſſatis faction, or utter- 
« ed a diſcordant murmur, leſt your father 
% ſhould have conſtrued it into a hint, 


« which might have given birth to the 


idea that I wiſhed your return. O 


Henry! you have from the firſt dawning 
„of your thought ever [experienced my 
<« indulgence. It was with the moſt ten- 

«der ſolicitude I watched over your in- 


% fancy, and with all the joy of the fond- 
« eſt parent ſaw you aſcending to matu- 


« rity ; when in compliance with your ar- 
dent wiſhes, and the hopes of your in- 
tellectual improvement, I put a reſtraint 


ie be torn from theſe arms, to pine and 
6 langviſh beneath the piercing throes of 


a long ſeparation. You are now return- 


4 


« on Let me W 9 * FR. to 
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. wes ready 'acquieſcenet to W . 
„„ thet's will. Lou are conſcious, that 
s nothing but his parental. care could 
1. have induced him o promote this ma- 
. "7 trimonial connexion, to give you a pet- 
* manent eſtabliſhment in life, to aſſiſt you 
r ©« tomaintain theſplendourof your ancient 
4 * houſe with a dignity ſuitable to its rank 
> .<© and honour. If you have formed no 
ö « imptoper connection that will bias 
; . your inelination, let not a tender mo- 
7 « ther entreat in vain; let her not complain 
; of ingratitude from a ſon, whoſe happi- 
i nels from the mometit of his birth ſhe has 
| . promoted with the tendereſt fenfibility.” 
She ceaſed. During the firſt part of this 
'affeRionate ſpeech 6. my eyesfixed ypon 
the floor, but raiſing the, almoſt in- 
voluntarily, I riveted them upon the 
face of the venerable ſpeaker. Towards 
f the ooncluſion I ſaw che tear gliſten in her 
ce: I roſe, and ſtepped towards her 
juſt as it began to roll down her aged check. 
1 en it away. My heart was full 
„ae os of . 


9 
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heaved a figh, and walked to the window. 
My confuſion was apparent, and my feel - 
N inge —0 Benfield l re- conſider the ſcene, 
and ſpare me the deſeription. After Aa 
temporary pauſe, . I, recovered ſome reſolu- 
tion, and turned round, when I ſaw. my 
ever; honoured mother's face ſuffuſed in 
tears, and my two ſiſters overwhelmed 
with the ſ ym pathetic yet pleaſing contagion, 
<a After two or three efforts, I begged par- 
don for having been the involuntary cauſe 
of the lighteſt ſorrow to the beſt of 
parents; and begged leave to aſſure her, 
that from a thorough. conviction of my 
duty, a conſciouſneſs of an unerring recti- 
tude, I never would diſgrace by an impro- 
per alliance the dignity of my bind, or 
the untainted honour of my family, _ 

- Juſt as I had finiſhed, my father HUE 
with a countenance more placid than when 
he left us: yet he informed me in a very 
laconic manner, that I muft prepare to viſit 
Sir George Silvertop's family to-morrow z; 

| al 1 ſhould then have at leaſt the fa- 
| 43 | tisfaction, 
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tisfaction, if not the pleaſure, of ſeeing my 


intended bride.” 1 made no reply, but no- 
tified my aſſent by a moſt reſpectful bow, 
The converſation now took a general 
turn, and aſſumed, a different appearance; 
for diffidence, miſtruſt, : andthe moſt diſtant 


reſpect, gave place to pleafing effuſions of 


familiarity, and the more amiable. recipro- 


cations of a ſoothing affability... To the 
many kind interrogatories relative to my 
purſuits, my. amuſements, and ſtudies, 
whilſt abroad, I gave ready and ingenuous 


anſwers, which ſeemed to diffuſe an agree · 


able pleaſure to the whole little circle, and 
parted us for the evening, with all the ex- 
ternal ſatis faction that ſeparate views ag. 
diſcordant opinions can participate of} +... 

After the uſual formalities, I retired 10 
my chamber; but my mind Ws ill at caſe. 
Having walked a few tigus&over the floor, 
and attempted. in vain.to.calm my diſor- | 
dered thoughts, 1 fat down, and, in the 


midſt of theſe perturbations, wiſhed to take 
an impartial view of that ſtate, which my | 
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Ender bas either kindlyorofficieuſly planned 
out for me. 1 wiſhed. to diveſt myſelf 
of prejudice, and all Previous bias; and 


hoped, by a candid and ingenuous inveſti- 


gation, to decide againſt myſelf, and AC- 


| knowledge the commiſſion of an error, in 


ever attempting to expoſtylate with com- 
mands which, cuſtom ſays, ought to be 
obeyed without the leaſt prior examina- 
tion. When I remonſtrated with myſelf, 
why Tt did not immediately accord with 


' theſe principles, which had been early in- 


culcated, and taught as an irrefragable du- 
ty, 1 found both my reaſon and judgement 


ſtrongly diſſentient, and ready with a va- 
riety of arguments to prove the futility 


of thoſe maxims, the fatal tendency of 


which, too implicitly-relied upon, has been 


productive of irreparable miſchief, and 


| W criminality, 


\ The duty which a child owes to a parent 


certainly has bounds, the tranſgreſſion of 


which by a parent may juſtify a child 


4 0G the odious 1 im PRO of Ulpbedicnce, 


_"—_— 
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In many affairs relative to life, experience 
hath taught the parent, that youth without 
his inſtruction may probably be guilty of 


many and egregious | rrors. Under this 
impreſſion, and it is certainly juſt, the pa- 


rent hopes, by his falutary admonixions, to 
Point out the rocks upon which inexpe- 
rienced youth are too apt to ſuffer ſnipwreck; 


whilſt his parental care may delineate 
thoſe deſtructive vices and pernicious fol- 


lies, which, like a Whirlpool, envelope the 


thoughtleſs and inconſiderate in the inextri- 


cable labyrinth of perdition. Here it is an in- 


| cumbent duty On the child to Pay a cheerful 


acquieſeence, and rapturouſly rely on that 


ſolicitude, which fed, watched over, and 
Protected his infancyg and which now, in 
dane years of munen, ae and 


| allo ſnares, the 83 | . the fatigues 


af life with ſafety. But in ſo important 
an affair as love and marriage, where the 


affections ought to be chiefly conſulted; as 
"ole! ber in the W pling to hear 'the 
G6. dictates 
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- 


16 THE DENIAL; OR, 


dictates of parental authority enforced, and 
the precepts. of un cond itional ſubmiſſion 
implicitly adhered to, is certainly a ſtretch 
beyond that power which either nature or 
reaſon allows. O Benſield !! it is my duty 
to love, to reverence, and obey my parent 
He certainly loves me, then whence this 
anxiety to make me miſerable? Has a 
child no inelinations, or ought he not to 
indulge thoſe inclinations even in the cauſe 
of virtue? Ouglhit he to be merely paſſive, 
and moved mechanically by da external 
15 impulſes of duty and obedience |; 
Life is but too pregnant with 3 
en militate againſt this doctrine. Mar- 
 * rages concluded without love, are ſeldom 
productive of content. Indifference ſuc- 
ceeds enjoyment. Coolnefs promotes 
| | rife, contention, and ill- nature. Separa- 
toon is the only lenitive; but how is this 
ſeparation obtained? By a ſeries of crimi- 
nality and vice, which, however faſhiona. 
ble, and varniſhed wich the ſpe cious epi- 
ttmetof Pleaſurable Follies, is nevertheleſs 
b — e toand deſtrue- 
tive 
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dive of the beſt intereſts of mae nd. 
denen Ni 5 

Diſtracted betwixt Aue — A oat By 
I paſſed, the night in the moſt uncomfort- 
able manner. Sometimes I determined ta 


comply with my father's commands with- 


out hefitation or remonſtrance : : imme» 


diately Indifference occurred to my memo · 


ry with all her concomitant train of evils, 
and Irevolted at the idea with horror. Again 
I thought of my. diſobedience, with all the 
conſequences. attendant thereon dif. 
pleaſure, forfeiture of affection, alienation, 
and perhaps a total baniſhment.—— 
Torn with theſe: diſcordant: agitations, 1 
threw myſelf upon my bed, but nevet once 


thought of invoking ſleeꝑp: my thoughts 


were unſettled, a chilly languor overwhelm- 


ed me : . tho awake, I lay in a real ſtate of 
dull torpidity. The cock crew; the ſound 


pierced my ears, and once again recalled 
my ſenſes to their proper action; my 


ſcattered thoughts reſumed a train of ra- 


tiocination, and I broke out into the fol- 


2 Happy 


2 * 
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% Happy, thrice happy bird! Without 
© ſorrow for the paſt, or anxiety for the 
future, thou enjoyeſt the ſweets of life, 
« without a conſciouſneſs of any of its 
66 Ccorroding | ſolicitudes. Inſtinct alone 
& teaches thee * to prefer the good, whilft 
« reaſon, man's boaſted reaſon, is often 
« ſo groſsly miſled, as to give the prefe- 
< rence to that purſuit, the completion of 
« Which is inevitable perdition.— Again! 

«.Doſt thou rebuke. me for diſobedience ? ? 


40 I own it to be, in many inſtances, a cry- 


© ing offence, —Happy bird! I had almoſt 
& ſaid, I. envy thee, The huſbandman 
« Knows thy call ; it mm the hour of 
00 ſleep is gone : he riſes cheerful and ex- 
% hilarated from his reſt—purſues con- 

tented the toils of the day the dews of 
« the evening warn him home—again 
* he Neeps—again thou | rouſeſt him 
„Hand thus flits away his even undiſ- 


CY turbed round of life. But -O Ben- 


Held, I am weary with the ae nd 
TRI 1 


1 am ever Vours. 
| Lact 
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5 | I the midi of my y noQurnal rveie 


attracted. my. attention. "4 coking. out at 


my window, I perceived the glorious lumij- 
nary of the day was ſeveral hours advanced 
in his journey. Surprized and wondering 


at the rapid pragreſs of time, I receiyed a 


ſummons to breakfaſt, which, after A little 


| hurry and previous nee, I read 


obeyed. ie ae . 
No ſooner had] eomred 5 ls ger 5 


the eyes of the whole family were fixed 


FO me, ſurveying me with mute atten- 
Not conſcious of any thing that 
could produce this ſurvey, I was, much 
diſconcerted ; when, after a pauſe of a 


few ſeconds, my honouzed mother aſked 


me hoy I had lept laſt night; ; atthe ſame 


. 
{ KEN 


Te 
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time eyeing me with a look of pity min- 
gled with regret.—I replied, % Pray Ma- 
dam, may I be fo bold as to aſk, what 
ic prompts the interrogation ?%—4 Your 
2 appearance, Henry, ſeems to indicate a 
ſleepleſs night, or an improper hurry 
« and inattention this morning to your 
«perſon; but if I am not miſtaken, the 
46 former has been your portion. She 
looked wiſtfully upon me my ſoul felt 


de ffmpatheric glance it thrilled thro? 


my whole frame the tear ſtood ready to 
fall but recollection ſuppreſſed the filial 
tribute, and I promiſed, with a half- forced 
mile, to rectify any miſtake which might 
haye ariſen from apardonable inadvertency. 
"My apology was readily accepted by 
ah ladies; but my father expreſſed his 
Mappredition: by obſerving, that ſuch 
Inattention was certainly culpable, as n 
obviouſty intimated diſreſpect to him, 
; an unpardonable forgetfulneſs* of un 
commands: the latter he concluded could 
var — bs3 and therefore J was. ar- 
* 


THE PITTS. RETRA EAT. 2% 


rolynbs on the former charge. 1 proteſted 
with humility againſt his concluſion, and 
with reluctance he accepted my proteſtation. 
Breakfaſt being finiſhed, it was next 
A requiſite that I ſhould be equipped 
anew; which etiquette I readily complied 
with, and immediately underwent a te- 
dious operation from a French valet, 
whom my father has long entertained in his 
family, from a predilection that he is more 
faithful, more alert, and more obſequious, 
than any of his native countrymen. The 
laſt accompliſhment he has an abſolute 
right to; the two e will ate 
litigation. 7 050 7b 
Being thus meramorphoſed 4 my 
morning diſhabille, I ſtepped into the car- 
tilage with my father, and off we drove to 
the place of our deſtination. During our 
Journey I received ſeveral cautionary apho- 
riſms relative to the duty of children to- 
- wards their parents, and the happineſs which 
is the immediate and certain conſequence 
of f obedi 0 An in matrimonial af · 
f fairs; 


* 


* 
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fairs; ſince it was perfectly conſonant to 
reaſon and experience, that parents, who 
anxiouſly prefided over the welfare of their 
children, and whom the experience of many 
years knowledge of life and manners 

had taught wiſdom; and given them a de- 
eided ſuperiority, ſhould direct and deter- 
mine the inconſiderateneſs and inexperience 
of youth. I choſe not to contradict him, 
but often nodded my aſſent to what I ſo- 
lemnly diſapproved, being totally abſorbed 
in the contemplation of my preſent critical 
-ituation, and fearful leſt my remarks ſhould 
-mbirter thoſe: hours which he meant to | 

| devote t to rags ee elan 1 50 Conv 
The carriage Sane; * we were 

- outlets into an apartment, where we were 
and daughter, with greatformality,and the 
moſt punctilious reſpect. I was introduced 
8 Ahernately to all three —During, the conti- 
nuance of our viſit, which was protracted to 
inp „L was 9 n. 
ik 
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if poſſible, the prevailing bias of a family f 

with which my father was ſo ſelicitous to 
contract an alliance. I ſoon perceived Sir 
George to be an open, worthy, intelli- 
gent man, with ſtrong natural parts unim- 
proved by erudition, and communicative of 


vel; and experience, for he had during ſe- 
veral years filled ſome places of the great- 
eſt truſt and reſponſihility in the Eaſt In- 
dies, : with honour. to himſelf and ſa- 


accumulated a very opulent fortune, upon 
which he had retired. Let I had the mor- 


. quently contradicted by his lady in the 
midſt of ſome narrations, the recital of 
which ſcemed to give him pecul iar felicity. 
Upon theſe abrupt interruptions he always 
diſcontinued, whilſt ſhe'took up the thread 
of the ſtory, which ſhe narrated with all 
the circumlocutions of the moſt tedious 
detail. This, with ſeveral *exceptionable 
traits of peculiarity, gave me no favourable. 
NORTE! f „„ op 


the knowledge he had acquired by tra- 


tis faction to his employers, and wherethe 


tiſicatĩon to ſee this very worthy man fre- 
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opinion of her character. She was afſum: 
ing without dignity, garrulous without 
communication, and contrad ann even 
Wee eee Knee ae e e ee 
As Miſs preſerved an Indioluble: fltgee, 
g nd ſeemed altogether to act, to ſpeak, and 
even to look, by the directions of her mo- 
ther, I W not with. the moſt -minute ob- 
ſervation form any adequate idea either of 
her acquiſitions or underſtanding. Her 
dreſs was ſplendid without elegance, for- 
mal without neatneſs, coſtly and faſhiona- 
ble without ſimplicity. 1 have always 
. there is a criterion in dreſs, as in 
all other things, which ought to regulate, as 
much as poſſible, the votaries of faſhion. 
Nature is an infallible guide, and the fur- 
ther you deviate from her reſtrictions, the 
further you wander from ſimplicity, and 
approach to deformity. In theſe deciſions 
=, 1 ſhall be ſeverely cenſured by the faſhion- 
able, by many laughed at, and by many 
2 as void of 3 nd e in - 
© 5 | 5 F) ͤ oo biin 
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f © *. * \ 
* „ * 


c 
— 


ww na too 


THE HAPPY Ar EAT. 25 


MN.iſs Silvertop was far from a regular 
ee She was tall, genteel, but un- 
graceful. When ſhe was (| poke to, ſhe was 
very awk ward in making a reply; not from 
mere baſhfulneſs, but from a certain un- 
couth manner, either natural or acquired, 


which caſt à ſhade of ridicule over ther 


whole behaviour. Though of a fair com- 
plexion, her countenance was ſullen and 
forbidding ; and all her attempts at cheer- 


fulneſs and hilarity were forced, conſtrain- 


ed, and abortive. Theſe obſetvations con- 


WS 7 wt 


vinced me there muſt either be a; natural 


defect in her intelle&s, or that her edu 
eation muſt have been very contracted and 
unpolite. This you may conclude to be 
the reſult of deliberate partiality; yet 1 
muſt avow to you, it is a delineation I have 
not attem pted to heighten wh ar additional a 
tinge to the original. 

Dinner being over, and 2 ow glaſſes 
having circulated, Lady Silyertop with- 
drew; and after ſome ſignificant nods 
between the old peptlemen, they pre- 
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ſently followed her example. The diſguſt 

I. had received from the peremptory com- 
mands of my father, was not removed by 
the ſpecimens I had ſeen of my intended 
bride. My ſituation at preſent was pre- 
eiſely the ſame I had a right to expect, 
though I had actually made no pre- 
Vvious preparations for the intended 
interview. However, muſtering up ſome 
reſolution, I thought it more prefer- 
aVble to enter upon a converſation, however 
nugatory, than to fit e gi r one upon 
bene Nuebaheeegpe. a, g . 
e Pray Ma'am;” ſays I, which 3 is your 
4 favourite amongſt the modern Dramatic 
„ Authors?“ She fixed her eyes upon 
mes, but made no reply. Suppofing ſhe had 
heard my interrogation indiſtinctly, I re- 


pPeated it again very articulately, when her 


vacant ſtare and continued filence convin- 
eed me that my queſtion was to her fotal- 
Iy unintelligible, ' This ſomewhat diſcon - 
certed me, for I thought I had choſen a J 


1525 eli adapted! to her attaintnents, 
| and 


— 
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and with which moſt, of the young ladies 
I am acquainted with are very converſant. 
I made a ſecond attempt at a little rational 
confabulation, by aſking, to which of thoſe 
immortal performances the Paradiſe Loſt 
or Paradiſe Regained the gave the prefe- 
rence? After a ſerious pauſe of ſome ſe⸗ 
conds, ſhe anſwered, ** Fray Sir, what. are 
« they? Amazement almoſt ſtruck me 
ſpeechleſs, when I reflected that a young 
lady of the age of twenty, with a fortune of 
fifty or fixty. thouſand pounds, ſhouldbetray 
ſuch total ignorance on a ſubject which is 
not unknown evento many children atſchool, | 

Deſpairing of ſucceſs on, a topic of 
literature, I aſked her, with a ſmile of fa- 
miliarity almoſt dictated by contempt, | 
what was her opinion of the new dreſſes 
exhibited on the laſt Court-day, as they 
were detailed to us in the public prints? 
1 had ſcareely finiſhed my queſtion, when 
her countenance brightened, and ſhe dif. 
played ſo intimate a knowledge of all the 
eUguette of a Birth-day Drawing-room, and - 
com- 
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45 
commented ſo learnedly upon the finery, 
flounces, and furbelows requiſite to deco- 


rate the perſons of thoſe young ladies whoſe 
_ higheſt happineſs is to figure at the Ball 


on that occaſion, that, before ſhe had con- 


cluded her elaborate remarks, 1 frequently 
wiſhed for ſome intervention of her volu. 
ility: but having got upon a favourite 


| fubjeR, de demonſtratedthat ſne was as equal 


to the diſcuffion of it, as ſhe was ignorant 
of the former part of the cohverſation.” = 

Finding her communicative in one par. 
dient, I ſuppoſed ſhe might be fo in aho- 
ther. On this ſuppoſition, T ventured. to 
touch upon the ſubject of our meeting, by 
obſerving, that I hoped ſhe was particular- 


ly acquainted with the motive of my viſit, | 


ſo as to make any explanation on that 
bead unneceffary. She replied, her mama 
had acquainted her that ſhe was to marry 
: Lord Wilton's ſon; and what her 
mama ſaid, ſhe never contradicted, for ſhe 
was very ſure her mama would do nothing 
but what was for her good. I anſwered, 


2 — my dear * had you no reluc- 
; why tance 


* 


* 


er tance in complying Wi | 
« of your mama, to marry. a perſon whom 


* o F » 4 * 
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ith the commands 


you never faw?” She ſaid, her mama 
directed her in every thing, and ſhe truſted 
ſne would never direct her wrong. I ap- 
plauded her obedience, yet obſerved, that 
ſome inſtances might occur, where her duty 


might ſuffer many ſevere trials. If ſhe 


were commanded to marry a gentleman ſhe 


did not, or could not love, her compliance 


was Gntailing miſery and unhappineſs on 
both the unfortunate parties. She con- 
feſſed that objection had never once oc- 
curred to her, but ſhe confided in her ma- 
ma's prudence, who would take care to 

provide a huſband for her, whem if ſhe did 


not love, yet ſhe would marry, to picaſe 
her mama. 


This irkſome and unintereſting PR | 


| ſation was interrupted by the entrance of 
my Lord, Sir George and Lady Silvertop. 
After a ſhort interval, the carriage appeared 


at the door. I had ſcarce taken my ſeat, 
when my father aſked me, in a very ſerious 
Vor. J. Ls accent, 
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accent, what progreſs I had made with the 
young lady? I replied, No progreſs is 

4. neceſſary, my Lord, as the young lady 

40 is all obedience to the commands of her 
E mama.“ —“ A noble precedent, a noble 
1 precedent!” exclaimed my Lord, with 
much vehemence; I hope, Henry, this 

1 young! lady's obedience will teach you 
4 8 a ſullen obſtinacy the commands 
14 of a father, who has an abſolute asthori- 
e ty to impoſe any conditions upon a ſon, 
let him be never ſo refractory or contu- 
t macious. I made no reply to this arbi- 
ttrary determination, though 1 ſaw: it was 
expected y for I was afraid, if I ſpoke my 
real ſentiments on this occaſion, I ſhould, 


ur duty, and learn you not to receive 


inſtead of conciliating, only irritate that 


-- diſpoſition already too vehement .—He 
continued: I perceive. your diſcontent ; 
4 but marriage will ſoon diſſipate your cha- 
& grin; and if real happineſs be not in- 
9 NE n rde e W 
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Is THIS night paſſed with little more 


relaxation from deſpondency than 

1, the former. I reflected affd debated 

- with myſelf on the propriety or improprie- 
i- ty of not conforming to my father's magiſ- 

as terial commands, and on the probability or 

y improbability of ever enjoying the leaſt 

d, gleam of happineſs or content from this 

at projected union with a wealthy idiot. I de- 

je termined that it was an utter impoſſibility, 

t; from our purſuits, our education, and our 

a- ftempers being ſo diſcordant and incompa- _ 

n- tible. Then I reflected on the conſequence 

of my final refuſal. Fhis was an event of 

he Which 1 durſtr not take a ſerious ſurvey.” It 
3 D . ſeemed 
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| ſeemed. to me a dreadful precipice, on 


which 1 was already elevated, and rom 


which one erratic ſtep might precipitate 
me, never more to riſe. In the perplexity 
of this contemplation, I involuntarily ex- 
claimed, . O man, how inconſiſtent, how 
4 fallible are all thy decrees !- Opinion 
“ rules thee, and opinion deceives thee ! 
« Experience, that fage inſtructreſs, tho 
<c ever. preſent to guide thee in thy wap- 
8 derings, and protect thee from misfor- 
15 « tunes, 1s ever treated as an alien, and 
her inſtructive leſſons diſregarded ! 

„Strange infatuation ! Strange; yet true!” 
As ſoon as I had entered the breakfaſt- 


. 1 room, and taken a ſurvey of the company, 


which conſiſted of my honoured parents 
and my two amiable ſiſters, I thought I per- 
ceived ſomething on the countenances of 
all which ſeemed to labour for parturition, 
My father ſpoke with ſullenneſs and au- 
thority ; my mother anſwered with unac- 
cuſtomed gravity and diſtant reſpeQ ; my 
fiſters replied nowand then with a cautious 


1 5 which ee manifeſted ſome 


harſh 


2 
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harſh r6ftraiar upon thoſe diſpoſiti tions- 
which were ever lively, cheerful, and com- 
muntcative. I had not, fat many minutes 
before a total filence enſued, I then per- 
ceived the eyes of all fixed upon me. Agi- 
tated and nearly motionleſs, I caſt my eyes 
downwards, and muſt have exhibited many 
and certain ſymptoms of confuſion z for, 
upon a retroſpect of my manner at this in- 
ſtant, I cannot recollect one circumſtance 
but what beſpeaks the moſt ridiculous er- 8 
rors of an abſent and uncollected mind. | 
Withanamiablewiſhto relieve my diſtreſs, 
my affectnate mother add reſſed me ina tone 
of foft ſenſibility : © My dear Henry, 15 
am afraid the air of your native country, 
F * after ſo long an abſence in the warmerre- 


f e gions of France and Italy, is not congenial 
to your health, as you ſeem to have ac- 


“ quiredaſlight indiſpofitionthis morning.“ 
The ſound of her voice diſpelled my reverie; 
and I replied, that though the climate of 
France and Italy was more mild and tempe - 
rate than that of England, yet, as anative of 
h a D 

46 DE 3 the 
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| the latter, felt no heſitation in giving it the 
Vp ; preference, asmoreconſentaneoustothetem- 
perature and conſtitution of an Engliſhman, 
unleſs debilitated by intemperance, than all 
the warmer regions I. had hitherto, viſited. 

Pray, 5 Henry,” ” faid my ſiſter Antonet, 
133 & ifo our native air 'be more ſalubrious than 
1 *. that of the Continent. * Peace * 

1 exclaimed my father Rernly ; ; « this is not 
an hour to talk of tri eswe have other 

« buſineſs, that muſꝶ not only be diſcuſſed 

„ but concluded, before I can allow ſuch 
. temporifing nothings to be repeated in 

OT my company.” — This dogmatical man- 
date was received with the moſt Pro- 
found awe and ſilence—1 ſaw the anxiety 

of her I deemed an injured parent—T* per- 

ceived her feelings began to work; ſhe, 
heaved a heavy figh ; the caſt a tender look 

of affection upon me, then upon my ſiſters, 

and roſe from her chair. She made a feint 

to leave the room, but, upon recollection, 
walked a few times acroſs the floor, and 

was again ſeated. My filters looked upon 
5 1 dhe 


1 
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one another, then upon their mother, with 
all the fervor of ſuſpence$and ſeemed with 
their looks to aſk permiſſion to retire. This 
was not fignified, and they continued. 
To attempt to deſcribe my own thoughts 
or feelings at this critical juncture, would be 
an unpardonable abſurdity, as nothing but 
tumultuous and disjointed ideas preſen ted 
themſelves to my diſtracted imagination— 
not diſtracted between hope and fear, for 
hope I had none, being too well acquainted 
with the inflexibility of my father's temper, | 
when- prompted by either intereſt or ambi- 
tion, to ſuppoſe I could extricate myſelf 


out of the labyrinth in mand authority had 


involved me — fear was predominant: 
I dreaded the fatal moment, when he ſhould 
require my wi to an union I utterly de- 
teſted, rendered more diſguſting by the 
arbitrary manner in which my conſent was 
_ demanded, OO and: hai de- 
manded. „„ PTR Ss 

The ene the dreadful moment came 


* tremble at the recital. Henry, ſaid 


D4 my 
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my father, you have ſeen, you have con- 


verſed with Mifs Silvertop;you were pur- 
poſely left alone with her yeſterday, and 
while Sir George and I were finally con- 


* cluding the agreement to our mutual ſa- 


© risfaCtion, I hope you had the reſolytion 
& 


to acquaint the young lady with the mo- 


tive of your viſit, and your ready acqui- 
eſcence ' with our determinations.” — 
May 1 hope, my Lord,” replied I, . that 


the union between Miſs Silvertop and 


me is not finally agreed upon, a as I have 


infurmountable obſtacles to _l— In. 


ſurmountable obſtacles !”- returned he; 


anſwer me this inſtant, and without du- 
plicity, Are youmarried ? Hath ſome fo- 
reign virago cozened you of your liber- 


ty, of your affection, of your perſon ?— 


But I will take the precaution the ſhall 


not cozen you of your eſtate, Anſwer 
upon your honour.” “ Upon my ho- 
nour, I am not married.“ Are you 


preengaged *I am not.. Are you 


in love with — other lady! 2 Not 


« in 
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c in the leaſt, my Lord.. As you are not 
“ married, nor engaged, nor in love with 
« any lady, and yet demur to accept of 
« Miſs rer with ſo ample a fortune, 
« your behaviour ſeems to me enwrapt in 

« ambiguity. I therefore requeſt an ex- 
ce planation, in order that your inſur- 
« mountable obſtacles may appear with 
cc ſome degree of plauſibility, and your 
% oppoſition to my will ſupported by: ar- 
© guments cogent and concluſive,”— 
« My Lord, your knowledge of men and 


te things, your reſearches into the human 


« mind, muſt long before this have con- 
« vinced you, that all reſtrictions upon the 
« inclinations. are nugatory and ineffica- 
5 cious. The will hath a certain prero- 
6 gative, in the exerciſe of which it ad- 
4 mits of no compulſory methods to cor- 

c rode its happineſs. It thinks, it acts 
« with ſpontaneity ; and when oppoſed, 
« ſuffers a diminution of its pleaſure. To 
| « think and to act with freedom, conſti- | 
tute one of the chief privileges of human 


2g life, j 


ts to this honourable union, that I may 
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1 lifes 1 when thoſe thoughts and ee 
4 originate from the pure ſource. of 
_ contaminated religion and morality. — 
* Henry, I aſked you for your obſta- 
40 eles; you faid- you had inſurmountable 
ones to-your- marriage with Miſs Silyer- 
top and you hayegiven me a diſſertation 
on the prerogative of the will. This is 
no place to exerciſe your logical pow- 
ers 3 you muſt give me an explicit rea- 
«- ſon; à definitive cauſes; why you object 


„% know henceforward how to regulate my 
u future conduct towards you. Speak; 
% demur not . With all deference to 
: LE e as my parent who gave me life, with 
; allſubmiſfioh to you as my elder in years, 
wy 1 beg and entreat you not to attempt 
4 to er me to give my hand where 
I cannot beſtow my heart. Inſuperable 
wh barriers prevent our union. She has been 
=? educated in vulgarity, and trained up i 
'«© the moſt abje Tervility. She ſeems not 


5 "to havean idea 1 ner toilet, and 
ua Hold, 


— 
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Hold, Sir, not one ſyllable more of abuſe, 
« Your-refined notions: of politeneſs, eti- 
«© quette,education, and courteſy, have led 
„ your underſtanding aſtray; and I muſt in- 
s formyou, that a fortune of fifty thouſand 
«pounds is more than a balance for the 
* whole of them. I will hear no more of 
« your equivocations, but inſiſt this in- 
ſtant on a poſitive acceptance or refuſal; 
ce take heed, and beware of a denial.” 
le ſpoke this, as he roſe from his chair, 
N furious a tone, and violent a mannet, 
as wholly diſcompoſed and intimidated me. 
I caft a look of commiſeration upon my 
honoured mother —ſhe was fav Uke a 
ſtatue, pale and motionlefs. I roſe from 
my ſeat, and dropping upon my knees be- 
fore her, conjured her to aſſiſt me in this 
diſtreſs: Speak, Madam, ſpeak to my 
« Lord, and endeavour to alleviate this 
% prefling misfortune.” My heart was full, 
—my-grief ſtopt further utterance=-my bo- 
ſom ſwelled with ſorrow—at length my 


D 6 | relief. 


_ 
— 


tears * to flow, and I ee ſome 


Ly 4 J 


” THE. DENIAL; OR, : 


relief. Caſting up my eyes, I ſaw my lov» 
ing parent in a ſympathetic flow roſe to 
apologize for my weakneſs, and adminiſter 
confolation—I graſped her hand while ſhe 
wiped away the tears from my pallid 
cheeks :- the trembled ; then, with an agt- 
tated and faint voice, ſaid, May 1 
_ 6 preſume, my Lord Notone ſylla- 
< ble on the 1 returned my father, 
« but from himſelf. — My fiſters left the 
room, and, „though commanded to return, 
| Ifaw them no more, This diſobedience 
added vehemence to bis irritability, and he 
demanded my immediate determination. 
I hefitated—he inſiſted.— My honoured 
« father, forgive your only ſon in this in- 
| © ſtance, where his inclination cannot co- 
4 incide with his duty. It is the firſt—"” 
1 And the laſt time,” cried he, that you 
* ſhall bave it in your power to oppoſe my 
« will. It is, and ſhall be, an irreverſible 
« law to you; and here I ſolemnly for- 
4 ſwear my affinity to thee ; I reject and 
45 caſt thee off as an alien to my blood. 
4 72 — 


” * 


— 


THE HAPPY: RETREAT» 0 


* 
"een 


& May'ſt thou be an unceaſing wanderer 
« upon the face of the earth, which re- 
« fuſes to ſatisfy thy hunger with the 
fruits it produces; and (here falling 
** upon his knees) may the great God of 
% Heaven and Earth — Here, with a 
| violent, and almoſt involuntary motion, 1 
flew to the door, reſolving not to hear the 
awful conclufion of his curſe. -I fled, and 
ſtopped not until exhauſted nature ſunk 
with fatigue; I threw myſelf upon the 
graſs, and after a few ineffectual moans on 
my hapleſs and forlorn condition, the ſom- 
brous touch of ſleep | cloſed my eyes, and 1 
fuk to es 


V 
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ay 
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1 ow long I continued in this ſtat 
1 infenfibility, 1 cannot at preſent re- 


collect; but this T can affure you, that I ne- 


ver flept onder on n bed of down than 1 
did bere, wick che cold graſs for my pillow, 
and no other covering than the bone x of 


5 Haven. n PE TS) 
I am nowy Cee N bfeivarian 
| and experience, that the real wants of man 


are very few, and thoſe few foon'fupplied. 


Imaginary wants are | innumerable, and 
poſſeiſion; inſtead of fatiating, only gives a 
freſh ſtimulus to the inclination, Hence 
all that melancholy, uneaſineſs, and languor, 


ſo incident to a life of inactivity. Enjoy- 

ment, from continual poſſeſſion, loſes all 

its pleaſure, hope is annihilated, and with- 
out hope there is no real happineſs. 


O Benfield ! what is man? ſo various, 


ſo incomprehenſible ! ? this hour purſuing, 
7 > give with 
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wi ith 0-3 what the hext he condemns; 
and views with the indignant glance of 
| hor _w_ The moment of . trepidation 


paſſes away, and the ſame ſcene is purſued, 


enjoyed, and again undergoes the ſame 
5 ſcrutiny and condemnation. This ſtrange 


verſatility of the human ſpecies deſerves 
ſome degree of reprehenſion; yet who 
ſhalt be the cenſor, ſince we all partici» 
pate in the degree or in the extreme of 


ly recur to ,obſervation ; and yet, deſtroy 


the paſtions, and Font deſtroy all plea- 
ſures. 


Muſt I TEEN for this digreſſion ? 1 


hope my friend will peruſe with an eye of- 
candour, whatever flips of a ſimilar nature 
may have fallen from my pen in the rela- | 

tion of this unintereſting narrative. 


I was awaked by a certain rumbling 


* 1 — 


this animadverfian. Whilſt the paſſions 
agitate the mind with ſuch a variety of 
impulſes, the ſame inconſiſtence, the ſame 
improbabilities of character, will conftant- 


| noiſe, which ſeemed to oe as my" 4 pn ak |: 
| tance, 


* 
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tance, but of which, at firſt, I . form 
no diſtinct perception. I ſuppoſed it came 


nearer.—I aroſe, and looking around with | 
eagerneſs, I perceived a carriage driving 


: with great im zpetuofity down a declivity 


towards the place where I ſtood. Upon 


its coming nearer, I knew it to be the 


Poſt- coach, and calling to the driver, he 


ſtopped. I aſked him, if he could ſupply 


me with a feat: he anſwered in the afhrma- 


tive. 1 entered, quite careleſs of my de: 


ſtination, and never alighted but once 


| 5 from the vehicle until we arrived at Mor- 


peth, a little borough in the county of 
Northumberland. Finding myſelf much 


fatigued, my ſpirits jaded, and my mind 
farther. 
Having diſcharged the accoupt of my 
_ conveyance, I took up my lodging 
inn. Here I met with accommodation, 


diſcompoſed, I reſolved to go 1 


entertainment, and civility, much beyond 
my expectation. W iſhing to be alone, 


I was politely indulged in my wiſh, with- 
out once ſuffering the intruſive rudenefs 
VVV . 55 


9 . 
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mands, againſt which I was not permitted 
oy : 8 IH 55 to . 
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ofthe waiter, or the more offenſive petulance 


of the landlord. I began to ruminate, but 


nature wiſhed to repoſe; I indulged her. 
In the morning, finding myſelf much 
refreſhed, 1 walked along the banks 

of the river Wanſbeck, revolving in 
my mind the perplexed uncertainty of 
my preſent ſituation, the diſappointment of 
one part, the diſcontent and diſtreſs of the 
other part of the unhappy family at Wil. 


ton Park, rendered unhappy and diſtreſſed 


by a conduct which, if reprehenfible for ; 
diſobedience, I was not allowed time to 


—_ 


rectify. Puſhed on by the violent impe< 


clination would preponderate. This very 
firſt act of contumacy ought not to have 


been unpardonable. Inſtead of thoſe en- 


dearments, thoſe affectionate greetings on 
the ſafe return of an abſent ſon, what were 
my endearments? Authoritative com- 


Ry 


tuoſity of my honoured father, violent to 185 
me only in this inſtance, I was not even 
permitted to try whether my duty or in- 


17 E b 1 TY mz 


d probably my acqui · 

anova wich Are have been productive 

of miſery and wretchedneſs to me. The 

_ deareſt and moſt tender of her ſex was not 

allowed to remonſtrate in my! behalf. I 

feel yes, I feel her pangs I know her 
ſenſibility ; but to whom ſhall ſhe come |: 
plain! My fiſters, companions of my in⸗ 

flasch again we are ſeparated But when 
Villrhe ſeparation end? Alas! the thoughs 
2 ominous it may be a long, long time. 4 


rienee dun ſorrow which now ble ß 
The We was EH the FR te id, 
and oe: ego pleaſing and tomantic. 
ſongſters of the woods 
tene on every buſh; hike wild melo- 
dy was ſweet, was ſoothing, was agreeable: 
1 found fome ſenſations of pleaſure, ſome 
little relaxation from my forrows, by an 
attention to the irregular but beautiful 
ſcenery, the untaught yet harmonious 
ng of Wt . TO . my 
ö Og 
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feelings i in their preſent impreſſion, 1 gra- 
dually aſcended a graſſy eminence, from 
which I enjoyed a beautiful proſpect, 
that comprehended ſeveral miles of the 
country all around me. The moſt pro- 
minent object on the landſcape was tbe 
ruins of an old caſtle, which ſeemed to be 
mouldering very faſt beneath che ruthlefs 
touch of time. Phe tiver Wanſbeck rolls  - © 
edi its little "ſtream: beneath my feet; the 
rocks roſe in a grand irregular manner to 
a ſtupendous height, as far as the eye could | 
ſtreteh, covered with trees and r 
whoſe foliage formed a ſcene of the moſt 
| enlivening green. The little hamlets that 
were ſcattered over the face of the coun» 
try, the cattle feeding in good incloſures 
the diftant ſong of the cheerful hufbands _ * 
man, contributed to raiſe my envy of the 
calm, the placid and inoffenſive pleaſures _ 
of a rural life; which may be envied, but 
never experienced among the elevated 
ſcenes of pomp, magnificence and gran» 11 5 
Kur : alluring, but empty names ! yu 
1 Pleaſed | 


* 
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- Pleaſed with the general view of the 
"ary," 1 inſtantly formed the reſolution 
of taking up my reſidence in the neigh- 
bourhood, and patiently wait the occur- 
rence of ſome fortunate incident, which 
might reſtore me to my father, my family, 
and friends. I eſpied at a little diſtance a 
farm-houſe : it was ſmall, but neat; and 
while I was approaching, I obſerved firſt 
one and then another of the family come 


to the door, who, when, they ſaw me 


walking directly towards it, immediately 
ran in with ſome precipitation. I rapped, 
and inſtantly heard a, good deal of buſtle 
and ſhuffling within, when, after a pauſe of 
a few minutes, a woman rather advanced 
in years came to the door. I aſked her 
for the maſter of the houſe. I was deſired 
towalk in, and was ſhewn into a little room 
furniſhed with all the neatneſs and fimpli- 
_ eity imaginable. The window and chim- 
vey- piece were ornamented with roſes, 
pinks and woodbines, which diffuſed a 
' moſt delightful fragrance; and while I 
2 : | | Was 


— 
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was contemplating their beauties, the maſ- 
ter of the little manſion entered. I turn- 
ed round—he bowed, and defired me to 

be ſeated. I immediately acquainted him 
with the motive of my viſit, and ex preſſed 

my wiſh to become one of his family, if 
he could accommodate me with a ſingle 
room; and whenever he wiſhed I ſhould 
remove, his ſingle intimation ſhould be 
my diſcharge :—he might name his own 
terms. He demurred, and ſeemed at a2 
toſs, how to determine. I aſked him, if 
one guinea a week was equivalent to his 
wiſh. He replied, he thought it more 
than ſufficient. This buſineſs being ſet- 
tled, I became a reſident in a rural and ſe- 
queſtered ſituation on the banks of the 
Wanſbeck, at a little gh called Mit- 
ford-Grange. 

I ſolemnly enjoin you not to dif- 
cover the place of my retreat, not 
even to my fiſter Antonet. Let not your 
affection for the daughter betray the con- 
fidential ſecret of the brother: a ſecret, 


that a may be ag to my 
future 


] 

| 
* 

| . 

| 
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future happineſs, or a means to augment 
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it. All events are in the womb of futuri- 


ty; but while Hope, that pleaſing ſeraph, 


is graciouſly implanted in the breaſt of 
frail humanity, let us bear our misfortunes 


with fortitude, and hope for a change to 
better times. This is a pleaſure which is 
too often deluſive, and cheats us in the 


moment of fruition. Vet Diſappointment 


muſt confeſs, that Expectation has fre- 
quently enabled the unfortunate to bear 
with patience the incumbent preſſure of 
inveterate evils. The long: wiſhed for 
hour of retribution comes—Happineſs is 

_ graſped at—Happineſs i is not to be found; 
me evaporates as the miſt of the morning, 


0 and who is able to trace the airy phantom? * 


1 am, &c. | 
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AvIx an ardent defire to vier 
the rural beauties of this ſequeſ- 
tered ſpot, the next day I rambled into 
the fields, and walked I knew not whither. 
My mind was more at eaſe than it had 
been for ſeveral days before, and I found 
myſelf capable of participating of the 
real pleaſures which a variety of engaging : 
objects conſtantly preſented to my mind, 
The fields were covered with an agreeable 
verdure; the fragrant primroſe and modeſt _ 
cowſlip preſented themſelves at every ſtep. 
The daiſy, variegated with different hues, 
enamelled with its native beauties the 
ridge of every paſture. The Spring was 
in its glory. The trees were unfoldingtheir 
fragrant buds, which ſhortly would ſpread a 
foliage, cooling, ſhadowy, and grateful, 
from the enſuing heats of Summer. The 
N Paret bud was Juſtburſting; - its freſh- 
1 neſs 
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neſs was cheering, its fragrance delightful, | 


I was in a contemplative mood bordering 
upon melancholy, and a thouſand beauties 
aroſe from fimilar objects, which Thadnever 


before noticed. There is a certain agreea- 


ble pleaſure reſulting from the gloom of a 


gentle forrow, and the more it is indulged 
the more it encreaſes, invigorates, and 
perſuades. Solitude and ſilence are moſt 


congenial to its impreſſions; it ſeeks the 


- ſhades of the one, the ſtillneſs of theother, 
and meditates with rapture over the ſweet 
| indulgence, | no EF „„ 


In this morning's excurficl 1 Atrayed 


fa miles from my home, and in my re- 
turn I entered the park of Sir Robert 
Bertram, where ſtood the ruins of the old 


caſtle I lately mentioned. Though not 


an antiquarian, I felt a ſudden impulſe to 


enter and view the remains which had 


eſcaped the ravages of mordacious time. 
The ſcite was ſtrong, being built upon an 
eminence; whether natural or artificial, I 
cannot determine. It had once been ſur- 


rounded 


24 
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rounded by a moat of great depth, and 


was deemed impregnable. But, alas! 
what are all the boaſted works of man * 


Thoſe walls, once raiſed by the utmoſt ef- 


and rolling down the precipice with a 
craſhing impetuoſity. The mighty maſſes 
that lie ſcattered up and down the in- 


ner area, the tottering condition of the 


walls that are ſtanding, demonſtrate ap-. 

proaching ruin to the whole ſtructure. 
While I was contemplating the variety 

of objects around me, and little attentive 


to any thing at a. diſtance, I was rouſed 


from my meditation by the ſound of a fe- 
male voice, which I thought was not far 


from me. I looked round, and perceived 


a gentleman and two ladies walking with 


a ſlow pace towards me, I was for moving 7 
off ſome other way, but from a conſciouſ- 


forts of human art, are now tumbling in 7 
ponderous maſſes from their elevation, | 


neſs of thei impropriety of ſucha proceeding, 


I continued in my original ſituation. They 
advanced I moved my hat, and made my 


You. I, 1 LT obellance=s | 
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obeiſance—they returnedit, and ſtopped. 
Login, 19-2310 addreſſed me, and ſaid, I 


< perceive, Sir, you are taking a viewofthe 
< ſolitary remains of this antient caſtle; 
41 there is little left to excite nor 
< Sratify curioſity. '—T replied, 5 I con- 


4 ceive much more pleaſure, Sir, i in view- 
* ing this building in ruins, than if it had 


<c been ſtanding complete in all its an- 
* tient ſtrength and magnitude. Pray, 
< Sir, may. I preſume to aſk the reaſon 


1 why?” returned the gentleman. — — The 
4 xuins of this caſtle, Sir, demonſtrate the 
« ſtability of the government, the progreſi ; 


« of civilization the ſecurity of propert Yo 


* and the ſafety of the ſubject. T 
46 original cauſe of all thoſe erections, was 


41 the « direct reverſe of what I have enu- 


595 a ment ated. Since the cauſe i is deſtroyed, 


« by an equal balance of power between 
4. the governors and the governed, theſe 


=o caſtles, the baneful effects of the fendal | 


4¹ ſyſtem, ate daily mouldering away „un- 


« en merited frowns of cool negledt . 
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The elder of the ladies replied, 17 Ithiok | 


s myſelf very fortunate in meeting here 


< 


a 


with fo able an advocate for the demo- 
lition of theſe old walls. I have re- 
peatedly ſolicited Sir Robert to pull 
them totally down, and cultivate the 
<« land, which would then be Productive 
« of Gris good; but while it remains in 


>_ 


. 


« this condition, it produces nothing, and 


* ſcarcely attracts attention. he young 
lady prevented my reply, by obſerving, 
that ſhe could never coaleſce with theſe 
opinions of Lady Bertram; for ſhe always, 
thought, there was ſome reverence to be 
paid to theſe ſtructures of antiquity, ER; 
% would reverence nothing,” returned my 
Lady, cc either antient or modern, but 
< what is uſeful ; and pray what uſe can 
« thoſe old walls be applied to, my dear 
< Olivia ??—< Every remnant of anti- 

« quity,” replied Olivia, is of ſterling 
value. Though I view it not with the 
* Pryipg veneration or the tender ſerupu- 


5 loſity of a virtuoſo, who more frequently 


. : 66 values 
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. values it for its ruſty tinge, than for 
« its real utility; yet the manners, the 
4 cuſtoms, the hiſtory of our anceſtors, 
are often more fully elucidated by theſe 
„ antient remains, than by any written 
« evidence, or mutilated record. Theſe 
remains ſpeak with no partiality; the 
are frequently demonſtrative proofs of 
« 
66 
cc 


the prejudices of the hiſtorian, and the 
* predileQionoftheintereſtedindividual.” 
« _—Theſe obſervations,” returned Sir Ro- 
dert, I ſuppoſe will be concluſive with 
15 yo, my Lidy ?”—*If they are conclu- 
< five,” rejoined my Lady, “ they are n6t 
cc convincing. There 18 ſuch a coinci- 
„ dence of opinion between you two, in 
* matters relating to your antiquated no- 
4 tions, that though I am out · voted, T am 
«© not yet convinced of an error in my 
judgement. 8 if | 
She dropped me a curtſey, Olivia did 
the ſame, Sir Robert made A OOTY 


boy, and Bey retired, | 


£ 
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While they were walking from me, 1 


; continued fixed to the very identical ſpot . 


where they left me, without any preſent 


inclination roquit it, They had not left me 
many yards, when, bya ſudden involuntary | 
motion, I turned round to look after them. 


At the ſame inſtant Olivia looked” back, 


and perceiving me in ſuch an attitude, ſhe 5 
quickly turned away, as conſcious of ſome- 


thing erroneous in her conduct. Im- 


mediately I felt an unuſual emotion, i 
proceeding, I conclude, from a conviction 


of this impertinent eurioſity. Imperti- 


nent it ſurely | is, and ought to be repreſſed, 


ſrom a principle of civility and true po- 


liteneſs. What motive can prompt any 


perſon to turn about, and look after ano- 
ther, except to indulge ſome inquiſitory 


humour, which ſhould be repreſſed in the _ 
firſt impulſe, and not be indulged to the. 
confufion of ſimplicity, or the embar- 


raſſment of i innocence, 1 


— 


Eg i Having 
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Havjng frequently, prior to this f inci- 
dent, condemned myſelf for it, I now felt 
the force of my own condemnation influ- 
- ence me with ſo much vigour, that I 


walked off inſtantaneouſly, covered with 
the warmeſt fulfufions of ſhame and dif- 
order, i 
: . Lam, Kc. 
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ph LETTER VI 


"FROM MR. debrierp 10 THE HON. MR. 


DEAR SIR, 


OU have now minutely informed 


me of the particulars of an unfortu- 


nate affair, which has thrown your family 


into the utmoſt diſtraction. I was partly 
apprized of the buſineſs previouſiy to your 
information; but as I had only heard de- 
tached hints, and obſcure inſinuations, 
Iſuſ pended my determination on the pro- 
priety or impropriety of the conduct of my 


friend, until I had a complete repreſenta- þ 

5 tion of the caſe; fully confident, from a long 
attachment, and unſuſpecting friendſhip, 
that you would not act from a momenta- 

ry impulſe, or the irregulatity of tumul- 


tuary paſſion, in an occurrence of ſo great 
importance, to the diſhonour of 0 


and you derogation of your family. 


E4 Your 


" 
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Your father was too peremptory, and 
though unwilling to hear yourapology, yet 
_ ſurely, as an obedient ſon whoſe conduct 
had hithertobeen irreproachable, he ought 
not to have attempted to put ſoſſevere a re- 
ſtraint upon your inclination, as not to al- 
| Jou you a denial in your choice, even be- 
fore an interview with the lady. Such a 
35 Proceeding i is harſh, if not reprehenſible; 
and, view it with all the lenity imaginable, 
ſober prudence muſt condemn it, a, the 

— "ok ſtretch of authority.  _ 
_ "8 0 Wilton ! a retroſpect of paſt days 
1 creates a ſweet, yet melancholy pleaſure. 
In thoſe happy days of infancy, what 
| little artleſs paſtimes engaged. our atten- 
= tion, what witleſs projects were concerted 
for our future happineſs ! The ſun roſe to 
mile upon our pleaſures, and ſet to gild 
our ſimple projects. Unwarped with the 
| cares, the ſolicitudes of life, we lived in 
a continued ſcene of unruffled delight. 
Toung, healthy, and inconſiderate, time 
tolled away unheeded and unthought of. 
5 Fr Acon- 
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A conſtant attendance on the duties of le 
. ſchool, the greateſt puniſhment to manya 
- youthful mind, was rendered not only 
- agreeable, but delightful, from a recipro- 
cal emulation; the faireſt paſſion that can 
by agitatethe breaſt of a rational being. Thoſe 
diverſions which are ever purſued with 

avidity were purſued by mutual agreement, 
enjoyed by concert, and concluded by mu- 
' tual conſent, How then did we figh, and 
Took forward to maturity, when all our 

little fantaſtic notions were to be realized; 

when pleaſures were only to be wiſhed 
for to be enjoyed, when every ſtep to 
_ manhood was to exalt us, and terminate 
in our final aggrandizement, where enyy 
might inveigh, but where care and anxiety 
mould never find an entrance! Vain ſur- 
miſe ! and perfectly worthy of thoſe in- 

| fantine imaginations which gave it birth ! 


Maturity came—the phantom of hap- 


pineſs vaniſhed, Experience Bas now 
 _— me, from the ſuggeſtions of my 


"Own. mind, from my commerce with the 
| E-5; N worry ; 
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world, that happineſs unallayed ; is not an 
ingredient in theportion of frail humanity, 
What a multiplicity of incidents, trivial, 
futile, and nugatory, 1s conſtantly attendant 
on the actions of man, to thwart his pro- 
jects, embarraſs his purſuits, and embitter 
his content! Single, and detached from 


ttbeir ſubjects, they are contemptible; but 


when combined, they are formidable and 
awful. The ſuſceptibility of ſome minds 
receives an unfavourable impreſſion with 
every aggravating circumſtance, that 
agitates and corrodes the very core of their 
daily bliſs, regders them fretful and un- 
eaſy, miſerable and wretched under thoſe 
incidents, which inſenſibility, or a philoſo- 
phic turn of thought, would ſeriouſly paſs. 
over unnoticed, or view with the ſneer of 
— ridicule. This has made me really con- 
.. clude, that the peaſant in the cottage en- 
Joys more fincere happineſs than all the 
appendages of opulence can beſtow, His 
labour procures a competence, his tempe- 


trance enſures health, The day paſſes 
Wer 
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without care, he ſleeps in peace, and to- 
morrow brings no anxiety. Happy, thrice 
happy man ! live thus and enjoy thy lit- 
tle ! Affluence may envy, it cannot deprive 
thee of thoſe ſweets, the e of 1 in- 
duſtry and ſobriety, | 
I beſe reflections you have Peli Mugen ö 
me, by the moral and philoſophical turn 
which pervades your epiſtles. They are 
never loſt, ſave on the thoughtleſs devotee. 
or inſenſible libertine, who regard every 
Precept repugnant to their itdigeſted © 
opinions, as the tart effuſion of an ill- timed 
prejudice, or the nee, of N 
"won n (BL Fu 
1 mentioned in the Vein” of this 
letter, the diſtraction into which your fa- 
mily was thrown by your ſudden and un- 
expected departure. You may be curious 
to know how I came to the knowledge of 
it, as you well know I have for ſome time 
been an unwelcome viſitant to ſome part 
of the family. Not to keep you in ſuſ- 
pence, 1 will tell you how; and the incloſed 
ES: Wh 
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from your ſiſter, with mine in anſwer, wilt 15 
unravel the myſter p. IL 
1 he day after 9 \ palled Benfield- 
Houſe in the Poſt-coach, when you had 
ſcarce time inform me you would, 
with the utmoſt integrity and diſ- 
patch, acquaint me with the real cauſe 
of your departure and place of reſidence, a 
ſervant of your father's came with a letter 
directed to me. I no ſooner ſaw the ſu- 
perſcription, than I knew from whoſe hand 
it came my dear Antonet's ! I had ſome 
ſuſpicion of the contents, and that ſuſpicion. 
was verified upon the peruſal. Another 
: ſubject would have been more conſonant 
to my wiſhes, but I yet hope for a r 
e e your friendſhip. _ 
1 am. c. 


RE MATT ABIT IEA. 6g 


_- * ao * 


LETTER vm. 


. THE HON. _ MISS. WILTON 10 
M. BENFIELD. | 


$18, 


Y the expreſs commands of, my af- 
flicted parents, I write to you, ear- 
neſtly entreating you, if you have any 
knowledge of the · ſubject of our enquiries, 

that you will anſwer them without demur 

or equiyocation. My dear brother hath 
left Wilton Park—yes, left it, without 

the leaſt intimation, or apprizing any one 
of his intention, He has now been abſent 
two days, to the inexpreſſible grief of the 
whole family; whoſe diligent ſearches 
and anxious enquiries in the neighbour= 
hood 'have terminated in fruitleſs deſpair, 
and confirmed our firſt fuſpicions, that he 

is gone with a full determination to bid a 
final adieu to his native country. This 

unhappy e though puſhed imma- 

turely 


\ 


{ 
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turely on to it, hath raiſed our fears, that 
"by hath contracted ſome inzproper union, 
* in his long abſence, diſparaging to his ac- 
cuſtomed prudence, and derogatory to the 
honour of his family. From the early 
friendſhip and unceaf ing attachment 
which have long dignified you and my 
brother with the honourable appellation 
' of Friends ; from your well-known corre- 
ſpondence during his abſence, and many 
1 other incidental \circumſtances, we have 
* conceived ſome faint hopes, that you may 
3 be capable of confirming or diſperſing our 
| fears, relative to any previous legal or il- 
. legal matrimonial engagement, which 
may have given him a diſguſt to his native 
country, and weaned his affections from his 
own family. | 
Under this impreſſion, will you be ſo 
ingenuous as to inform me, whether, in 
the courſe of your correſpondence, be 
ever made an explicit confeſſion, or 
| dropped a hint of any ſuch connexion ? 
Have you been *. from the pe- 
| ruſal 


* 
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ruſal of his confidential letters for theſe ſe- 
ven years, to draw a concluſion that any 
fuch attachment hath had any influence 

over my brother? An unguarded expreſ- - 

"a to an inquiſitive: obſerver, hath often 
betrayed the internal ſecrets of the heart. 
Whether or not you have made any ſuch 

_ diſcovery, do you know the place of his. 

_ preſent. retreat? Whatever you know of 
this unhappy circumſtance, do not hefi- 
tate, but divulge it, to alfeviate the diſ- 
treſs of a family, rendered 88 but too 
wretched. | , 

Some time ago, you were 8 of 
the union projected by my father between 
* the family of Sir George Silvertop and 
our's. This was communicated to my 
brother while abroad; and though in the 
few letters which he diſpatched prior to 
his arrival, he did not expreſs a tacit ac- 
quieſcence, neither was his diſapprobation 
ſo apparent, but that my father conceived 
the moſt ardent hopes to bring the comple- 

tion 
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tion of this buſineſs to a fortunate iſſue. 


The event has proved as I expected; and 


© What you have more than once expreſſed 
to me, now brings to my recollection your 
15 ſuggeſtions of my brother's abſolute re. 
fuſal. T hope you will lay no claim to the 
pretenſions of prophecy, and therefore 1 
© conclude your intelligence muſt have pro- 
ceeded from himſelf. From thrs idea _y 


| "ve conceive ſome „ eee 


* 


The morning my brother left Wilton 


: pak, we were all in the breakfaſt · parlour, 


and my father was preſſing him to a com- 


pliance. My fiſter Sophy and TI, ſeeing 


Henry much agitated, ſuddenly, left the 


i toom. Returning about a quarter of an 
hour after, we were not a little amazed to 
ſee my Lord and Lady ſitting in the pro- 
foundeſt ſilence, and Henry not preſent. 


My dear mamma was in tears, which, upon 


our entrance, ſhe endeavoured in vain to 


ſuppreſs and conceal. I walked up to her, 
and TY 88185 the cauſe of her grief. 
ſhe 
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_ the God: her eyes wiſtfully upon me, and 
a freſh torrent of tears ran gliſtening 
down her venerable cheeks—ſhe attempt- 


ed to ſpeak, but ſobs choked her utter- 
ance, , Thus overwhelmed with grief, ſhe 
. hurried out of the room. We were com- 


| manded to be ſeated. Pray, Antonet,” 
ſaid my father, ** where is your bro- 


„ther? 0 Indeed, Sir, I do not know; 
461; have not ſeen him fince I left him 
e here.“ Sophia,“ returned my father, 


4 do you know where Henry is? 0 1 
40 do not indeed, Sir,“ replied Sophy.— ; 
Ring the bell,” Upon which my fa- 


ther's valet entered. Go to Henry's 
« chamber, and let him know I defire to 
6 ſpeak with him,” —** He is not within, 
"M my Lord. Where is he Hg 1 do 


4 not know=- I met him in the; , paſſages 


6 « ſeemingly much confuſed—He opened 


( the front door—L hw him walk with 


« oreat precipitation over the lawn—he 
2 has not ſince returned. Open the 


4. front 


9 * 
w — 4 _ — — "I . * 4 . 8 
FFP ˙¹ wm . ⁰˙—- Q 
ME wel — 4 of A 
. 1 pd r E tf 2 N TE wo x 585 
2 — 2 * — — 3 8 2 
3 —— 8 * — 2 e 2 . ry 


* 
* 
- 
= 
+ 
5 1 7 
1 <4 8 — 3 = 4 
1 . 38 
„ * W 2 
r 88 
P CS Doo nA ES 


FIT 
hat as 


* r 
. - 
SEES 2 


ms, 
3 
8 


1 
8 
n 


— 
hay * 
3 


= * r 


* as "hes 
. . w PR, „ — 
e F 


\ 5 
„re 1 
r 3 4 
* 
reer 1 


yo THE DENTAL; on, | 


front door, and walk with great precipk. 
tation over the lawn!” exclaimed my 

Father with much vehemence, as he aroſe 
from his chair, and walked haſtily over 
the Moor, viſibly in great agitation. 


After a Wiemn pauſe of ſome minutes, 
my father ſaid, ** Thomas !'—«<« My 
Lord. Did you obſerve which way 

es he went? I did.. Then go im- 
«© mediately, and tell Henry upon his 
duty to return this inſtant, or he ſhalt 

| 4 forfeit for ever, not only my eſteem,. 
e hut my favour and protection.“ Thomas 

| _ "departed—T ſaw him run aeroſs the lawn — 
1 ſoon loft fight of him. Hope, fear, ſuſ- 
"pence, alternately took poſſeſſion" of my 
boſom, and raiſed ſuch a perturbation. 
that all the efforts of reaſon 1 found too 
weak and ineffectual to allay the conflict. 
i looked at my fiſter Sophy—ſhe aroſe 
and came towards me. She took my hand 
in her's, and with an affectionäte manner 

| fad, Siſter, you are not well—you look 


« pale—your hands tremble.” -I replied, 


« I ſhall be better preſently; let us take 
« a walk in the ſhrubbery.”—Here we 
walked for the ſpace of two hours, con- 
feſſing our hopes and fears, and caſting, 
many an anxious look over the lawn, for 
the return of Thomas, accompanied by 
our dear brother. At length Thomas ap- 
peared, but Henry was not with him. Fa- 
talpreſage! We haſtened intothe room, and 
waited with the utmoſt impatience for the 
entrance of Thomas. Our mamma had re- 
turned, and was ſitting oppoſite to my fa- 
ther, She was filent, hut ſorrow was paint- 
ed in her countenance; yet it was mild, it 
was expreſſive. Thomas entered, and with 
a look that beſpoke his diſappointment 
id. « My Lord, I have fought the whole 


* neighbourhood over with the utmoſt dili- 


“ gence,. and have not been able to gain 


« one ſyllable of e a ſoul | 


& has ſeen him,” 


My father beckoned to, Thorpds to 
e the room.; which, he bat no 3 


0 - 4 
2 
, 
* 


THE HAPPY RETREAT; 71 


done. 185 


FR — i : 
—_—. l ' * e — 
PP 


by 
* 

U 
25 

- 
* 

* 
©. 
5 
3 
2 
# 


= 


- — „ es, — 
00 3th 9 me 2 rv x 
N 


* » . x 
no 8 Soy Dd 
13 3 — 2 aw. 


8 % ” 
— r 


a> ©, n 


» 
* 
1 
44. 
4 
; 
. 
4 
0 
- 
* 
4 
1 
14 
50 
1 
bo 


72 THE. DENTAL; o R, 


done, than, addreffing himſelf to my poor 


„ 


mamma, already overwhelmed with the 
deepeſt ſorrow, he ſaid, * This diſobedi- 
s ence hath torn him for ever from my 
thoughts every ſpark: of affection, 


* which I have hitherto cheriſhed for this 


* ungrateful, this worthleſs boy, I willing- 


e neglect. It was my with, the firſt wiſh 


hf my ſoul, to find" him a proviſion 


5 . « equal to the dignity of his family, 
eh e and to his pretended merit. He was | 


-« aſſid uous to contradict me. When I at- 
et tempted to compel him to acknowledge 


nis duty, he fled; as if any diftance 
could ſcreen him from the infamy of in- 


% gratitude. Tou, Madam, always wiſhed 
to have the peculiar tuition of your ſon, 


b inſinuating thereby my incapacity for 


e the undertaking. To gratify your ca- 


4 price, I conſented, and relaxed of that 
« authority over his infant A which 
ee would have produced, .now now when*he 
1 hath * arrived , to maturity, reſpect, 
0 e 
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« eſteem, . and duty, Thus it always 
was, and always will be, where a woman 
« ufurps where ſhe ought to obey ; when 
_ « ſhe dictates where ſhe ought to be liſten - 

„ing; when ſhe teaches what the never 
6 learned. VV 

The na and Maida ee, in 
the concluſion of this ſpeech, was what 
my dear mamma by no means deſerved. 
This inſult in the midſt of her ſorrow 
quite overpowered her, and ſhe fell back 
in her chair. I ran to her relief O Ben- 
field! had you ſeen her, you would have 
wept yes, wept over her her face was as 
pale as aſhes—her hand was cold —her 
eyes were fixed now and then a heavy 
ſigh butt from her agitated boſom at 
laſt a conyulfive ſhiver ſhook her whole 
frame. Sophia and I, drowned in tears, 
hung over the venerable mourner ; neither 
knowing what to do, nor what to apply, we 
could only utter our grief in unavailing 
complaints, * Our falling tears had'be- 


* 


dewed her cold, pale cheek.— Sophia kiſſed 
her trembling lips—her breath returned, 
and a warm torrent of tears which guſhed 
from her eyes, gave a welcome utterance 
to her lips. She ſaid, Alas! where am 
<6 I?” replied, «In your own houſe, my 
e dear a eee and in your daughters? 

< arms.” . God be praiſed for this kind 


N. attendance, and requite the tender affec- 


= tion of my children! She aroſe, and 


embraced us both. She attempted to 


Walk, e by us on each ſide, and 
by our aſſiſtance got to her chamber, 
where ſhe hath ſince continued, e 
for her Henry's n 5 
From this deſcription, you may con- 
ceive our diſtreſs. If your information 
will alleviate our miſery, and adminiſter 
comfort, I know with what cheerfulneſs 
vou will communicate it, to the relief of 
a drooping parent, 4 22 57 contolation _ 
two ſorrowful ſiſters. | 
This letter has been peruſed. . * 
Sophy: 2 ag anſwer will probably un- 
. * 
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FROM MR. BENFISLD To THR HON, TN 
Ly FOES" WILTON. 


o v R | efedting and pathetic letter, 
deſcribing the diſtreſs of your noble 


and worthy family, has given me much 


concern, I really ſympathiſe in the ſorrow- 


ful affliction of your dear mamma dear 


in every degree, to her lord, to her ſon, 
and to her daughters. 1. am no ſtranger 
to the tender affection ſhe always had for 
Henry; a ſon worthy of every indulgence, 
and meriting by his prudent conduct the 
fondeſt attention from his parents, and the 
warmeſt applauſes from all his acquaint- 
ance. een of his rectitude, and the 
upright- 
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: uprightneſs of his i intention, I dare venture 
to aſſert he will never deviate ſo far from 
the paths of honour, as to merit the title 
of an unworthy ſon of a worthy family. 
I am apt to believe he has not taken this 
| Rep precipitately, but weighed with the 
matureſt deliberation the probability of 
happineſs or miſery reſulting from the 
projected union. If happineſs were not to 
be obtained, what compenſation could be 
an equivalent for a willing ſacrifice, to the 


| * pangs of miſery. Life is ſufficiently 


chequered with good and evil, Joy and 
| ſorrow, which are the conſtant concomi- 
tants of all its various ſtages ; and ſ ponta- 


Y | neouſly to embrace the gloomy fide of it, 


and thus embitter our days with wretched- 
neſs, i is certainly indefenſible. 
How far inclination ought to bend to 
duty, I ſhall not undertake to determine. 
Different ſtages of life afford different 
views of the ſubject. The parent con- 
cludes. he has 2 right to command ; the 
5 N child, 


* 
— 
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child; that he has a right to chuſe. But 


if inclination- were more conſulted, 999 
authority leſs tyrannical, probably happi- 


neſs would be more generally diffuſed, and 


the baneful effects of ſudden ſeparation | 


not. ſo- univerſal, to the ſcandal of reli- 


gion, and the infamy of modern manners. 
The ſource of every evil ſhould be care- 
fully inveſtigated, in order that its de- 


fects may be ſpeedily remedied; for the 
longer it is ſuffered to continue, the wider 
will its progeny be diſſeminated, to the 


eſtabliſhmeat of error, and the corruption 


of morality. 


This principle may be cenſured by ! 
ſome, yet, I believe, it will be praiſed by ; 
many; and when the judicious and intelli- - 


gent praiſe, the cenſure of the prejudiced 


carries no conviction. Yet Cuſtom is a 
ſtern tyrant, ruling with deſpotic ſway 


over the minds and actions of the multi- 
rude, who often condemn her proceedings, 
though they coincide with her-precepts. 


This determination has not even the ſu- 


„ 
* 


Vol. I. * perficial 


- 
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perbeial plea of pladfibility to plead in its 
; behalf; and though its pernicious effects 
are daily manifeſted, ſtill it is adopted, in 
contradiction to the dictates of reaſon, and 
the ſuggeſtions of humanity. Let age con. 
fider, that young people are endowed with 
reaſon to chuſe, paſſions to indulge, and re- 
ſolution to determine; and young people 

will then admit of knowledge acquired 

by experience, judgement matured by 
time, and nete, to ve the Joſt TO 


78 of age. 


_* How far your brother 1 deviated from 
the direct line of his duty, is not apparent 
from your relation; and what cauſe 
may have induced him to decline an union 
ſo ardently wiſhed. for by his father, is 
altogether unknown to me. Tour ſuſpi- 
cions of ſome other connexion which has 
attached his inclinations, I conclude in 
' certainty cannot be admitted, otherwiſe ! 
' ſhould have many and juſt reaſons to ac- 
cuſe my friend of duplicity, a vice to 
which he is not in the leaſt addicted. 
| | . 


e a IL 


| 


| 


| 


* 9 


Though young, he ever had more forti- 
tude than to ſacrifice at the ſenſual ſhrine 
of gratification, and devote thoſe hours to 
the enjoyment of vicious pleaſures, which 
he knew were to be applied to the attain 
ment of nobler acquiſitions. | | 
He never dropped one ſentiment in his 
letters from the Continent, that could give 
a foundation fer ſuch a ſurmiſe, His pur- 
ſuit was knowledge; his practice, virtue. 
I know him well, I have long known him. 
I know the unfeigned affection he always 
had for his parents, expreſſed in every 
page of his correſpondence, and written in 


indelible characters in the receſſes of his 
heart: could they read them there, they 
would read with pleaſure, and gory in the 


W of ſuch a ſon. 
Lou with me to be ingenuous—1 ki 


you always thought me ſo, or this inſinu- 


ation would add greatly to my diſcontent. 


I faw your brother, he called upon me 


after his abrupt departure from Wilton 
Park. He was in a Poſt- coach, but 


F 2 ſuch 7 


— 
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ſuch was my agitation during the few mi- 
nutes he ſtopped, that I really forgot to 
_ aſk. whether he was travelling to the 
north or to the ſouth, He promiſed to 
acquaint/ me, by letter, with the place of 
his reſidence ;. but what time may elapſe 
before ſuch a correſpondence takes 
place, 1 cannot N upon me to, deter- 
mine. 

He ſeemed, to me, to be much altered ; 

| his uſual hilarity had forſook him; . 
buried in thought, and very abſent to my 
interrogations. This reſolution could not 
have been effected on a mind ſo ſedate, 
and determined, without violent internal 
ſtruggles, and deep reflection, the reſult 
of a conſcious integrity. Such a change! 
perceived and mentioned. He evaded my 

_ queſtion ; Lrepeated it —He anſwered with 
a ſigh, he graſped my hand, and retired, 
1 had not reſolution, or even the preſence. 
of mind, to attend him to the coach—l. 
Rood motionleſs upon the floor, until the 

| Hollow 
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hollow rumbling of the carriage diſpelled 
my reverie, and announced the departure 
of my dear friend. 

This is all I know of a man as dear to 
me as life itſelf—the companion of my 
infancy, and I 95 hs the friend of my riper 
years. + 

May Heaven be propitious to my hopes, 
and reſtore him to his parents, to his Bikers, 


and to your | Ahh: 
W. .. 
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LETTER X. 


\o 


FROM THE How. a wiLTON 10 
5 | MR BENFIELD, | 


— 
\ 


a ek, 


1 PERCEIVE by. your 8 8. 
the two incloſed, what has paſſed at 
Wilton Park fince my departure. Be- 
lieve me, my dear friend, and I think you 
Ta never had yet cauſe to diſpute my aſſeve- 
ration, my fiſter's letter has wrung my 
heart—it has given me more real diſqui- 

c tude than any other incident in the whole 
courſe of my life. The night after I pe- 
ſl ruſed it, ſleep fled my eves, and my wee p- 
ing mother was conſtantly preſent to my 
perturbed imagination, I retired to bed, 

but. reſt was a ſtranger to my mind. 
Reſtleſs and uneaſy, I got up—I walked 
over my chamber floor, revolving over 
and over the diſtreſs of ent venera- 


* 
* 
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ble for her years, and honoured for the 
tender affeQtion ſhe ever ſhewed to her 
moſt unfortunate ſon. Unfortunate and 
unhappy now indeed! I participate in 
earneſt in all my mother's ſorrows, but 
ſee it impoſſible to adminiſter any conſo- 
lation. Was it not hard to be inſulted in 


1 the hour of anxiety for her paſſive beha- 

. viour -a behaviour but too affectionate to 

; every branch of her family, and amiable 
to the eye of every beholder? Alas! thou 

worthieſt of thy ſex, forgive, O forgive 


thy unhappy ſon; who has, though in- 
voluntarily, added to thy grief and ſoli * 
citude! An opportunity to exculpate my; 
ſelf from the infamous accuſation of diſ. 

obedience and ingratitude, is forbidden 

me; yet a day may come, and may that 

day be not far diſtant, when I ſhall extti- 
.cate myſelf with honour from theſe, aſper- 
ſions, and be reſtored to a family, . whoſe 
dignity and intereſt it ſhall be my higheſt 
ambition to N unſullied and entire. 
F 4 The 
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The ſuppoſition of a connection illegiti- 


mate, immoral,. and irreligious, I hope 


you will . to my family, and to the 
.world.. I am not yet ſo abandoned or ir- 
reſolute, but 1 can diſtinguiſh between 
vice and folly ; withſtand the one with for- 
titude, and eye the other with commiſera- 
tion. * Faſhion, to be ſure, is a prevailing 


and captivating miſtreſs z. her votaries are 


many and powerful, who pretend her j joys 
are permanent and her pleaſures exquiſite; 
but let them be analyſed by the cool de- 


cifions of unbiaſſed reafon; let. them be 


juſtly weighed by her warmeſt devotees, 
and let themſelves draw the concluſion; it 
. will amount to no more, than a conſtitu- 


tion ruined by intemperance, a fortune 
ſquandered by exeeſs, and a premature 
old age, with all its concomitant weak- 
neſſes and debilities. his caſe has fre- 
quently undergone an examination be- 
dern ua 188857 the OE. breath of 
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calumny had dared to ſully the unſtained 
reputation of either party, and when hap- 
pier days v were the e of your exiled | 
frien n 

1 obſerve, that, | in my mothet*s aide | 
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; the only aſſiſtance ſhe received was from 
my ſiſters, who, by the deſcription, were 


ſcarcely able to aſſiſt and conſole her, 
much leſs to alleviate her ſorrow. Where 
was my father? I am afraid—but he is 
my parent, and though he may have erred, 
it is not my duty, as his ſon, to condemn 


him. I wiſh my dear mother would ac- 
_ cept of my Songs for his ae obdu- 
new: 


You. have . you . me, bf 


but knew nothing further relative to me. 
If you think it expedient, you may com- 

municate the place of my retreat to my 

fiſter, with your earneſt ſolicitations. not 


to acquaint my father. This intelligence | 
may probably reſtore ſome. little tranqui- 


: uy, to the mind of my honoured parent, to 


Fs 1 Whoſe 


* 0 


_ 
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Whoſe welfare add happineſs 1 uobd wit- 
lingly ſacrifice my own, The propriety 
of concealment from my father is ſelf-evi. 
dent. He certainly is not inflexible. Let 
my mother watch the happy moment of 
Parental affection returning with double 
force after lying dormant for a certain 
ſpace, and 1 ſhall upon my bended knees 
implore his forgiveneſs, and give him a 

ſolemn promiſe, never to marry any lady 
without his entire approbation ; only let 
dim remit his intention of compelling my 
WEE in this inauſpicious occurrence. 

Ho often is the peace of a family em- 
- bittered and broken, how often is one 
branch of it alienated from another, by 
the mere force of opinion! Let us be as 
ſtrenuous as we pleaſe in maintaining what 


we ſuppoſe to be right; but let us not at- 


tempt to enforce our decifions agaiuſt the 
Judgement of - thoſe who have an equal 
icht to think. for themſelves. It is ut- 

| e "that 5 ſhould 


i exiſt 


1 
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eat in in the free diſcuſſion of any ptinci · 
2 where Authority wiſhes to 


aſſume a power, and to exert it; which 
cannot be granted, without foregoing the 


privileges of humanity, common ſenſe, 


and reaſon, Age may dictate, ſometimes 
* but youth will obey reluctantly. 

Once for all, accept of my apology for 
theſe digreſſions; they naturally reſult 


from the reſlections of a mind oppreſſed 
with the deepeſt melancholy, and ſtrug- 
-gling under the horror originating from 
the 
Benfield ! what could incenſe my parent o 
| ſuch a degree of violence! what aggrava- 
tion II feel I ſhall be carried away with 
a vain expoſtulation, and therefore will re- 


turn from a ce at o once N and 
afflictive. e 


precation of an incenſed father. < 0 


The morning er my laſt viſit to the - 


old caſtle, T took a ſecond walk into the 
park. 1 found ſomething bongenial to my 
2 — in exploting thoſe hat- 


F 6 | _ tered 


„ 


3 


LY 


5 rim, Sir Robert Bertram, his 
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tered ruins, They even ſeem to ſoothe: my 

melancholy, and extenuate the heavy 
Sleom that preſſes upon my mind. As I 

Was walking among the ponderous wrecks: 
that lay ſcattered within the inner area, the 
ſurface of the ground ſuddenly gave way 
beneath me, and I ſunk up to the waiſt in 
a dry ſandy ſoil. This. ſudden· and unex · 
pected incident at firſt much alarmed r 
but, finding I ſunk nodeeper, eee 
began to extricate myſelf from a ſituation 
in no wiſe very eligible. In the very inte- 


Olivia, having taken their uſual mornitig 
walk, came to the place, and eſpied me in 
the fituation. already deſcribed.. The 
ladies ſcreamed, while Sir Robert ran to 


my aſſiſtance. By his help, I was ſoon 


enabled to free myſelf from my temporary 


73 bondage. When. got out, I ſaw ſomething 
lying among the duſt that attracted my 
ceurioſity. I took it up, examined it, and 
1 5 Tound it to be a human bone,— * Pray, 
«Sir,” 


VV * 4 
wo * , F 
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. 6s Sir,” ſaid Olivia, - hat is that upon 
_ «© which you fixyour attention ?”—] repli- 
ed, It is a relique of- antiquity. „he 
came nearer, with an intention to examine 
it — but turned pale, and ſhuddered at the 
Olivia, what is the matter with you?“ 
She replied, “ Lookthere.“ - Lady Bertram, 
ſeeing a human ſkull in my hand, ſhrieked, 
and threw herſelf into the arms of Sir 

Robert. Be not terrified, dear ladies,” 
faid Sir Robert; here is nothing to ſtrike 
you with horror, nothing to create dif- _ 
4 guſt. Perhaps (taking the ſkull in his 


* hand) this is the poor remains of one 


< of my anceſtors, famous in his time as 
4 a hero, a ſtateſman, or a man of letters; 
* or, probably, it may be the relique of a 
& woman celebrated once as the beauty 
& of her day. In theſe dark, hollow, ſo- 
« fitary holes, may have glittered eyes 
66 no ways, ladies, inferior to your's. Here 
. r have e lips on. which the 
1 "9 proudeſt | 15 
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ee proudeſt. | bern might have glofied to 
<< impreſs a kiſs. On this cheek the roſe 
48 and the lily may have been naturally 
„ ſo blended, as to glow with the rap» 
„ turous tinge of real beauty. Poor, laſt 
ee remains of mortality, I conſign chee 
< again to thy place of reſt (throwing it 
.< amongſt the duſt) ! Mayeſt thou lie there 
e undiſturbed with thy kindred aſhes, and 
4 no unhallowed foot henceforth diſturb 
<-thee ! Long haſt thou ſlept in peace, and 
„ by the memorial which I ſhall erect, 
long ſhalt thou heneeforth ſleep. “ 
This apoſtrophe being ended, upon ex- 
amination, we perceived by the other parts 
of human ſkeletons mingled with the ſoil, 
_ "that it was an ancient cemetery in which 
I had ſunk down, without any covering 
except ſome withering branches of the fo- 
Jitary willow | 
Sir Robert ſaid, he wand 15 a "TY 
| e ſlab over the top of it, with an in- 
1 ö 5 nn. what it contained. 
| | « And 
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« And now, ladies;” ſaid he, „ what ©? 
you think; of the entertainment this 


e morning's.” walk and this gentleman 


have afforded you? —“ Indeed, Sir, 


« agreeable, but your lecture was too ſe- 
* rious.”— What, Olivia, is your opi- 
* nion?“ ſaid Sir Robert. I always re- 
ce gard, Sir, a warning of this nature as a 
« memento of my mortality. As nothing 
cc is more certain, than that one day we 


4 ſhall all mingle with our native duſt, it 


2 ig abſolutely requiſite that we ſhould 


« ſometimes reflect upon this ſolemm 


„ ſcene, as Preparatory to our final depar- 
© ture; leſt when the king of terrors ap- 
& proaches, we ſhould meet his ſtroke 


ec with cowardice, and leave this tranſitory 


& ſcene of woe with a vain wiſh, that we 


c might be indulged with a few more 
years to reflect, amend, and repent,” — 


« Come, come, Sir Robert,” ſaid his 
lady, “ come away; if you liſten any 
| „ BTR, = 
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« longer, you will have an harangue as 
long as the vicar' s ſermon.” Go, you 
ce inconſiderate, replied he, aqa ſermon 

C can never be too long; it is only want 
£ of attention that makes it tedious.” . 
With that he moved his hat, and retired-; 
while I. gazed after the fair preacher, 
_ viking. that the had mined 


2» 
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LET E R my: return 1 4 FR? 
| to draw. a; parallel between Olivia 
and Mit Silvertop, to the no ſmall advan- 
tage of the former. Olivia, from the ſhort- 
neſs of the time, and the few opportunities 
I had had to make my obſervations, ſeem- 
ed to be ſerious, contemplative, and intel- 


ligent; Miſs Silvertop, to be giddy, incon- 


ſiderate, and uninformed. Olivia was ſe= 
rious, even on the moſt triffing ſubject; 8 
and, by a careful examination, attempted 


to draw ſome improvement from it. She 


was contemplative without fullenneſs, em- 


ploying her thoughts inthe inveſtigation of 


objects which occurred to her memory 


upon recollection, or what ſhe collected 


_— the aa recital of others. -She 
8 was 
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was intelligent, as'the ſure conſequence of 


the two preceding cauſes, Miſs Silvertop 


was giddy, from an implicit reliance on 
the conſtant direction of her mother, which 


utterly prevented her from the exerciſe of 


her own will, and rendered her always un. 


determined on the choice or ſelection of 
her purſuits. She was inconſiderate, from 
an inaction or indolent turn of mind, the 
baleful influence of 4 a contracted education, 


which never prompted her to an exereiſe 


of thoſe faculties with which nature had 


5 endowed her. Her being uninformed is 


not to be wondered at, when we reflect 


upon the impropriety of ſuch a conduct 


in a parent, who has viſibly beſtowed all 
her attention in embelliſhing the exterior 
of a child, whoſe capabilities of i improve- 
ment in the -uſeful ſcenes. of life can ne- 
ver by theſe means be a by the moſt 
acute diſcrimination. 


This parallel, you will S ay. is 


dnnn with * 12850 of Partiality; that I 


, 10 5 g \ f have, 


8 
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have, through diſcontent, exaggerated the 


defects of the one, and heightened the ac- 


quiſitions of the other. This cenſure _ 
would be of no n if "ou knew yy 
FRO: e : | ; 

While I was thus reitinaringy on is 


_ ſubje& with ſome degree of pleaſure, a 


card was brought me from Sir Robert 
Bertram, containing an invitation to din- 
ner. I peruſed it with more cheerfulneſs 
than I had been accuſtotned to for ſome 


time, and returned an immediate verbal 
anſwer, that I would do- myſelf the honour 
to wait upon bim. The meſſenger had 


not been gone many minutes, before I 


found myfelf in a dilemma, from which 1 
was utterly at a loſs how to. extricate my- 
ſelf. My wardrobe, you muſt know, was 
| wholly upon my back; and though not 
deſtitute of money, in the preſent inſtance 
it was of no avail, as it was not poſlible to 
make any new addition to my preſent ap- 
parel, before the hour of appointment 
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would expire. I began to examine my 

Preſent equipment with ſome attention; 
but how was I mortified to perceive, what 
I had not before - obſerved „that the lower 
parts of my dreſs were not only ſullied, 
but actually ſpoiled, by my unexpected 
deſcent this morning. This obſervation 
; determined me to ſend an apology for non- 
attendance, and politely beg an excuſe of 
Sir Robert for contradicting my own meſ- 


bes» ſage. without particularizing the motive 


of ſo ſudden a change. Upon this I rung 


the bell with ſome violence, when my ready 


= hoſteſs immediately appeared. I aſked 


| 1 her, if the had any perſon at hand who 


would carry a card to Bertram-Hall, as I 
bad received an invitation to dinner, and 
| had unthinkingly accepted of! it, without 
adverting to the inconvenience of my 
portmanteau not being yet arrived, or 
even conſidering the effects of an accident 
which had unluckily befallen me this 


Ong, by RANT a 1 of the apparel 
FRI "IN 
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which I was wearing was rendered totally - 
uſeleſs. Indeed, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, Fl 1 
« may preſume | to.. and here the. 
ſtopped. I ſaw ſhe was much fluttered, 
and wiſhed to relieve her, by obſerving, 
that if ſhe had any thing to offer, I begged 


ſhe would ſpeak with freedom, without 


the leaſt dread of giving any offence. ' She 
went on . Indeed, Sir, if that be the only 
4 obſtacle, may I preſume to remove it, 
_ « by acquainting. you, that I can accom- 
ce modate you with apparel to ſupply the 


« place of what you have ſpoiled this 


ec morning, and you are very welcome to 
them until your own arrive.” I felt tbe 
offer of my good hoſteſs operate with all 
the force of friendſhip; I cordially thanked 
her for her kindneſs, telling her, ſince ſhe 


was ſo ready to tender, I was equally. wil 
ling to accept of the obligation. 
She retired, andafter theabſence of a few 


minutes returned ſmiling, as though the 


was pleaſed with my acceptance of what 
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| the had offered. She exhibited what the 
Dad brought with a good deal of officiouſ. 

' neſs, © humbly hoping,” ſhe faid, « 1 
. < would - uſe them as my own.” —She 
. ow ee a a eurtſey, and left the 


25 e Thanks, 1 ante faid I vine a8 
thi left me, thanks to the goodneſs of thy 
heart ! Thou wiſheſt to accommodate me 
4, in theſe trifles—it is really kind but 
s thou canſt not caſe the torture of a heart 

4 racked and oppreſſed beneath the heavy 
e 1 of a father's diſpleaſure.” | 
Mas it a hardſhip, Benfield, or only an 
| inconvenience, I ſuffered in this inſtance of 

| temporary want? I think it was only an 


_ - Inconyenience.. A wiſe man ſhould ſeldom 


complain, even when he labours under the 
Prefſure of real evils, for complaints may 
irritate, but will never alleviate the in- 
cumbent weight of ma - -. 

I was ſoon equipped, and, 1 but a 
little way to walk, was ſoon at Bertram- 


Hall, I was welcomed by Sir Robert, 
. | and 
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and, introduced to another gentleman, 
a Mr. Fennell, whom I had never ſeen be- 
fore. He received my compliments with a 

viſible coldneſs, and eyed me with a moſt 
minute circumſpection. The oddneſs of 
this behaviour made me ſomewhat conſi- 
derative, as I was not conſcious of any 
preſent impropriety of conduct. Lady 
Bertram perceived my confuſion, and 
obligingly wiſhed to diſpel it, by obſery- 
ing, that ſhe hoped: I had ſuffered: no 
harm or inconvenience from the ludicrous 
incident that had happened to me in the 
morning; c for I muſt confeſs,” continued 
' the, © it has afforded me a hearty laugh, 
« to think how you were furrounded by 
"ON the duſt and bones of our old anceſtors, 
« while Sir Robert and Olivia looked at 
« me with all the demureneſs and gravity 
«of two religieus, reprehending my 
„ mirth as ill-timed and indiſcriminate. 
For you muſt know, Sir, that if Olivia 
© were not CONE in the high road of 
» : 4: 47 matri· 
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cc matrimony with Mr. Fennell here, 1 
e ſhould really conclude ſhe had fallen in 


. oy 60 love with you. N ay, Olivia, Why do 
you bluſh ſo? Did I not tell you, I 
4 Would acquaint Mr. Wilton with all 


e your praiſes of him? — This raillery of 
was Bertram had crimſoned the lovely 
face of Olivia all over, and added much 


do ber natural beauty. I perceived her to 


be diſooncerted; and the more I viewed her, 


tſttthe more I felt my own inability to relieve 
ther, by feeling myſelf in the ſame embar- 


raſſed predicament. After a pauſe of ſome 


ſeconds, Sir Robert relieved our anxiety - 
by ſaying, that though Mr. . Fennell was 


8 - an admirer of Olivia, and had offered 


very honourable and advantageous pro · 


| 14 poſals, yet Lady Bertram had no autho- 


rity to ſay ſhe was in the high road to 
matrimony, as there was ſome previous 


and very important buſineſs to be deter- 


mined, before ſuch a match could be 
eee All this time, Mr. F ennell 
ſat 
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| paſſed during the afternoon, except that I 
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fat with the one leg careleſsly thrown 
over the other, and biting his nails for 
want of other employment. However, 


from the obſervations which were made 


by Sir Robert, he broke ſilence, and 
ſaid, that what bufineſs of importance 
Olivia had to determine, he could not 


underſtand, but the further his in- 
quiries went, the greater the myſtery 


appeared to bim; yet he thought Olivia 


competent to decide for herſelf. This 


was to me altogether unintelligible; and 
though it excited my curioſity, where Was 
I to ſeek for a gratification of it? 


Nothing further of any conſequence 4 


eaught the eye of Olivia ſometimes fixed 


upon me; and when ſhe perceived Iobſerv- 
ed it, ſhe turned away with ſome confuſion, 


Which I flattered myſelf was not artificial. 


I confeſs to you, ingenuouſly, I felt a 

pleaſure whenever 1 caught her eye thus 

employed, and the faint tinge of crimſon 
ek - = Go: which, 
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| e conveyed to my foul « a rapture: I 


have hitherto felt inexpreſſible. We part- 


ald in the evening, all agreeably entertain- 


ed with one another, except Mr. Fennell, 

who ſeemed to, taſte no joy from the hoſpi pi- 
tality of Sir Robert, the cheerful mirth of 
bis lady, or the filent- Wo pra ive; beay- 
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HE 8 $6. 0 8 your laſt 
. epiſtle began, was certainly deline- 
ated by the favourable impulſe of prepoſ- 
ſeſſion; probably not ſo apparent to you, 
as a party intereſted, yet very obvious to 
an unprejudiced individual. From my 
perſonal knowledge of Miſs Silvertop, 
you have not exaggerated her defects; de- 
fects early imbibed from the miſtaken 
predilection of an over · fond parent, who 
with the utmoſt ſolicitude inſtilled opi- 
nions intothe tender mind of her daughter 
that may never be eradicated. The pre- 
dominating deſire of finefy is very ſoon 
manifeſted in the youthful breaſt; and 
when this deſire is ſeconded and en- 
couraged by the over-weening fondneſs of 
G 2 . Per 
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a parent, it becomes, in proceſs of time, n 
habit ſo firmly eſtabliſhed, that it fre- 

quently continues the ruling paſſion to the 
lateſt period ef life. To check this paſ- 
fien in the youthful mind, all cautionary 
precepts and prudential admonitions are 
found ineffeEtual : advice may be given, 
but it is ever given in vain, eſpecially 
when it comes from the ſame perſon who 
was formerly more aſſiduous to inculcate, 
than ſhe is now to condemn. When the 

embelliſhment and adorning of the perſon 
require ſo much. attention, the fatal conſe- 
quenceis inevitable ;—ignorance, in the ſu- 
Premeſt degree, in every thing relative te 

life, eſpecially prudence in external conduct, 
and cconomy in the regulation of affairs; 
politeneſs degenerates into ceremony, and 
good- breeding into downright frippery. 
It is not every parent who is the moſt ca. 
pable of educating his own children. T he 
partiality of a father has often ſpoiled a 

Hopeful ſon; and the fondneſs of a worker. 


he * of a daughter. N 


Miſs 


0 
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Miſs Olivia ſeems to be a new favourite: 
poilibly from her accompliſhments ſhe | 
may deſerve it. Novelty has a chartn that 
is very captivatiag, and we frequently wiſh 
to cheriſh i it, without giving ourſelves the 
trouble of examining whether the object 
is meritorious or not, This, you will 
perceive, is a general indiſcriminate obſer- 
vation, without the application of per- 
ſonality. The young lady may be, and 1 


hope is, among the moſt amiable of her 


ſex. The ſpecimens you have occaſionally 
favoured me with of her conduct and in- 
telligence, have operated with me already 


mightily in her favour. If I had not to 


apply the remaining part of this letter on 


bufineſs that is of importance to you, I 


think I could diſcover a ſecret to you, 
which in future may be deemed of ſome 


conſequence. 


A few days after I hag diſpatched my 
anſwer to your ſiſter's letter, | was honour- 
os with a very extraordinary viſit 3 extra- 

1 G3 | 3 


m—_ 


1 je 


16 — HE DENTAL; r, 


ordinary as it was unexpected. Walking 
on the terrace, and perufing one of your 
epiſtles, I faw a earriage coming towards 
'me'; and as it drew nearer, I perceived to 
whom it belonged. Rather agitated at the 
fight, Iwithdrew into my ſtudy; if poſſible, 


to compoſe myſelf before its arrival, It 


arrived heard it ſtop—and a meſſage 
was brought to me, that Lady Wilton 


wiſhed to ſpeak to me. I went to the car- 
[Pp  door—there ſat the venerable: old 


lady and her two amiable daughters. As 
' ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, ſhe changed colour— 
ker eyes met mine; they were fuffuſed with 
the genial tribute of nature —ſhe then 
ſaid, with a faultering tone, O, Mr. Ben- 
* field, where is my ſon Henry !” She 
| ſeemed to with to ſay more, but her feel- 
'- jngs overcame; her. 1 defired her Lady- 
Wc to favour me with hercompany i into the 


parlour, when I would willingly give her 
all the information I could, on a ſubject ſo 


afflicting. She kindly accepted my offer, 


and] urn the a Wale might be ad- 


mitted 
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mitted of the party 3 ; which et granted, 
we walked in. 
As ſoon as we were ae your. affec- | 


i | tionate mother Hai, Mr. Benfield, with- FT, oh | 
16 « out any ceremony, inform me where 

e, my ſon is. Is he well, and de you ſup- 

It „ poſe he means to return to Wilton 

Ee Park 91 replied, My honoured lady, 


| J am at full liberty to acquaint you with | 
_ « your ſon's retreat, but under poſitive in- 
junctions to conceal it from his father 
« at preſent; therefore, I hope you will not 
4 exact a breach of a ſacred promiſe to my 
„ abſent friend.“ She anſwered; © You 
% may make any reſervation of that kind 
you pleaſe; I ſhould be loch te require 
5 2 breach of promiſe, eſpecially when 1 
made to my dear ſon? She heſitatedi - 
then fghed, and looked at your ſiſter 
Antonet, as if ſhe wiſhed ber to give me | 
ſome aſſurance. But your fiſter remaining | 
lent, ſhe continued, I promiſe, you. 
Sir, upon my e Iwill not acquaint } 
* Lord Wilton with any particular which _ 
1 $4: 9 either 25 


4 4 4 % 8 
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. aber”: you or my dear ſon wiſh to 
have concealed.” She looked at her 
„daughters Who both gave me the ſame 
honourable pledge. In- this confidence I 
in formed them, that you were ſettled in a 
village called Milford Grange, upon the 
Bayks of the Wanſbeck, in the county of 
Northumberland. In the county of 
$5 Nortbbmberland! !” exclaimed: your mo- 
ther; 8 what, ſo. far north 1s he in. 
health x Laſſored her you were; as the 
Jettets I had received, hinted not at the 
leaſt indiſpoſition. She returned, 1 1am 
'*4 ſomewhat mort at eaſe, now I know where : 
40 my dear child is. He is likewiſe in health! 
* and may the God of his fathers ever 
4 bleſs and protect him !” Here ſhe caſt 
- her eyes upwards, with a rapture which 
beſpoke the feryourof her pious ſoul. After 
ooh ſhort pauſe, ſhe addreſſed me again: 
4 Pray, Mr. Benfield, has Henry informed 
you that he feels the want of any neceſ- 
. « ſary or convenience of life in his retire- 


3 44 me r, as he left all his clothes at Wilton 


N „ . 4 4 | * Fark ED 


ts 


e Park * 1 then related to her, nearly in 
your own words, the ludicrous incident by 


which a part of your apparel was ſpoiled,.. 


and how you were 'accommodated before 
you could wait upon Sir Robert Bertram. 
She was affeted—Antonet looked grave 
but Sophy relaxed into a gentle ſimper. 
Her mother, obſerving it, ſaid, Pray, 
C child, do you laugh at your brother's. 
© misfortune?”—* No, indeed, Madam, 
replied Sophy; I love my brother, and 
« that my brother knows; I only ſmiled” 


at the idea of my brother ſtanding all 


ee bedaubed with duſt and dirt in the- 


40 company of Sir Robert Bertram, his 


« Lady, and Olivia, and yet never per- 
« ceived. it until he received. an invitation 
6 todinner. This made me ſmile, Madam; 


„and, Mr. Benfield, O do not acquaint my 


. brother that I laughed at his misfor- 
: «, tunes; and, ſiſter, you know“ — Here the | 
affect ionate girl fella- weeping--when Lady 


| Wilton walked towards her, and deſired her 
0; compoſe herſelf, as the did not mean to 
8 „ ; reproach : 
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reproach her with any levity in this in- 


ſtance, or with want of affection towards 
her unhappy Henry. She continued, 


« -Antonet, you will acquaint Mr. Benfield 
< with the principal occurrences which 
© have happened fince Henry's departure, 


that he again may inform your brother 
| « whatconfufion hisretreathagoccaſioned.” 


In obedience to her mother's commands; 


- | Antonet began: Vou muſt know, Mr. 


« Benficld, as ſoon as my father was: con- 


;  * vinced that my brother was actually gone 
- © frem Wilton Park, he retired to his 


- chamber, ſhut himſelf up, and peremp- 


* torily commanded none, on pain of his 
« diſpleaſure, to moleſt him; as he deemed 
7 all buſineſs, of whatever nature, im per- 
< tinent, and beneath his care. 

I Tnflexible to all ſolicitation, he conti- 


nued eſtranged from his family for ſome 

| « days. Silence and deſpondency fat viſi- 
4 ble on the face of every one. We were 
55 0 all mourners, without one Ry voice 
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to adminiſter conſolation, to alleviate 
d that ſorrow, which ſptead a heavy 
«gloom where cheerfulneſs and hilarity | 
« were accuſtomed to reign with-unabated. 
« ſway. In this perplexity, Sir George | 
„ Silvertop arrived, and expreſſed an ear- 

« neſt defire to ſee m y father, who on be- 
ing informed of Sir George's arrival, 

«* and concluding that ſome important 
occurrence muſt have ſtimulated bim to» 
this unexpected viſit, came down i into: 
<« the parlour. As ſoon as he was ſeated,. 
Sir George, with his uſual frankneſs, a 
* quality characteriſtic of him,  addrefled# 
my father in theſe words: My Lord, 
«Tam extremely ſorry for the unfortunate- 
incident which has ſeparated the hope of 
« your. houſe from the reſt of your family , 
« eſpecially as this unhappy caſe ſolely: _ 

« ariſes fromthe propoſed union iti yes. 

4 and Ideemed requiſite to eſtabliſh, not. 
„only the peace and welfare of the parties: 
«more immediately connected, but alſo- 

. booed the families to which they belonged... |} 
| , 7 HrRp «We | 


* 
| * 
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2670 We are diſappointed: Compulſory-me- . 
* . -©.thods are ſeldom effective; for where 
marriage is contracted, and the inclina- 
tion not conſulted, ſtrife is generated, 
and unanimity ne Is it not un- 
e natural for parents to couple two young 
6 perſons: together in he ſacred band of 
. matrimony, and for life too, whether 
« they have, or ſuppoſe. they ever can 
dee have, a teal, or eyen any affection for 
C < each other? This is a doctrine, you 
„ know, my Lord, I always diſapproved; 
& and though by it you have Ioft your ſon, 
he may one day be reftored to you, to 
4 your favour, and to a happy family. 1 
4 deem it not an inſult to myſelf that my 
daughter is ſlighted; though ſome 
others do; for Lady Silvertop, chagrined 
e gr her daughter being thus refuſed, has 
If _ © gain encouraged the addrefles of ano- 
| _ ** ther gentleman, which were only diſ- 
* continued after I received your honour- 
able propoſals. There ſeems to be a fa- 
© rality in ** Wes 5 and what we can- 
| | mY not ? 
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not accompliſh, my Lord; with ſatisfac- 
tion to ourſelves and happineſs to others, 
let us bear the diſappointment with un- 
* ſhaken forticude and chriſtian patience, 
"i and leave the diſpoſal of it to an Omnif- 
*« cient Power, who will order, by ways 
9 inſcrutable to us, all gs e the 
4 beſt,” . | 
e Hers: Sir George ceaſed. My. fa 
ther liſtened with impatience to a doc- 
_ © trine not in the leaſt congenial to his 
„ own, and ſaid, with a ſneer, How 
long have you, Sir George, been pupil 
„ to my ſon? That latitude of obedience. 
*« which you would allow, would ruin all _ 
the noble families in Britain, not only _ 
c from a connivance at, but an encourage 
ment to illicit connexions, and diſpa- 
raging mixtures, by which the pureſt 


4 blood of the beſt families would be con- 


* taminated and degraded. However you 
„ may think and act, Sir George, I ſhall 
always inſiſt upon an implicit obedience 


+ to my commands in matrimonial mat- 
| | 80. re IS'; , 


4 
— x 
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ters; it is my duty to chuſe, r my cbildierts 
eto comply; and here I ſolemnly aver to 
you, except my ſon marries your daugh. 
© ter; in purſuance to my wiſh, he not 
only incurs my eternal diſpleaſure, but 
„ ſhall ever 75 under the unrepealed im- 
precation ob an incenſed, father.“ 
6 Sir George replied, © I mean Not, 
my: Lord, to- controvert your opinion; 
4 you may enjoy it, for me, uncontrouled; 
a but this I can aſſure you of, I would not 
4 force the inclinations of my daughter, 


4 to ſeat her enge e g «« Folly,” 


returned my Lord, * downright folly, 
Sir George! I waar to hear a man of 
« your experience in life talk ſo inconſi- 
44 derately. What is life without diſtinc- 
"68 tion what 1s- it without enjoyment ?- 
Ho can you be- diſtinguiſhed: without 


- © opulence? or how can you enjoy the 


e pleaſures of life without honourable con- 


"bbs. nexions? And muſt all this be ſacrificed | 


ah to inclination ? 0 with ſuch Mo” 


rn mnaryey A EA r. us 


« Sir George. | Know the world, and then. 
you will know how to uſe it.“ 
All this time, my father was walking 
« over the floor with a very quick pace. 
ce Sir George ſeemed not a little diſcon- 
« certed at his violence, and modeſtly ſaid, 


1 believe, my Lord, 1 could eaſily con- 
e fute your opinions, both from the wiſeſt 
« of the ancients and the moſt learned of 


9 the moderns,” — —& Ancients. and mo- 


«qderns!” replied my father, with more 


cc yehemence than ever, © what have they 
cc to dowith the direction of my family? 
* George was ſilent confuſion was in 


e his looks--which my dear mother per- 
«-ceiving, ſaid to him, And pray, Sir 
7 George, may I make free to aſk, who the 

e gentleman is you lately mentioned, to. 
have renewed his addreſſes to Mis Silver- 
4 top; 24. He is a Capt. Thornton, re- 
plied Sir George, 4 A favourite of Lady | 
+ 0M Silvertop,. and. ſeemingly no- way dif- 75 


8 n to * daughter.“ 
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After ſome more unintereſting con- 
0 verſation, Sir George took his leave; my 
« father likewiſe withdrew, and the next 
morning, without acquainting one indi- 
« yidual of the family with his intention, 
4 ſet off for London. During his abſence, | 
& we have taken the favourable opportu- 
e nity to wait upon you, Mr. Benfield, to 
| 40 learn what hath befallen our unfortunate 
* brother.“ 7 . 
| | The lovely Antonet ceaſed; when your 
8 mother ſaid, 4 She has given a true re- 
| & cital, and you are at full liberty to make 
s what uſe you pleaſe of it, in your future 
cc correſpondence with my dear child : and 
| « let me conjure you, Mr. Benfield, by the 
| 7 © prayers of an afflicted mother, to let me 
13 know, from time to time, the particulars 
l of his wretched caſe. The happy hour 
©. may come, but oh! I am atraid it is at a 
great diſtance, which may reſtore him to 
0 my arms, to be a comfort to my old age, 
and an honour to my grey hairs,” C" She 
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fighed deeply as ſhe ſpoke the laſt words— _ 
ſhe wiſhed to conceal her, ſorrow—her 
with was vain—it was but too vifibly 
- depicted on her countenance, Amiable 
woman! with ſome difficulty ſhe gave me 
the following charge: Will you be ſo 
H obliging as to accommodate my Henry, 
« and your friend, with what may be re- 
4 quiſite for him to ſupport himſelf: with 
5 eaſe and reipectability during his un- 
% happy exile ; and whatever obligation of 
this kind you lay me under, Iwill repay, 
Land with unfeigned thankfulneſs ?” Þ 
replied, My Lady, you have conferred 
sa taſk upon me, which I thall perform 
e with pleaſure to my friend; but I have 
« Jong wiſhed to ſtyle him by a more ten- 
der name.” Here | walked towards my 
charming girl, and gently took her by the 
| hand. —She bluſhed, and gave me ſuch a 
look of tenderneſs, as thrilled through my 
"ey ſoul. My Lady faid, © Mr, Benfield, 
_ « you know the obſtacle my Lord-but 
18 id; in "Ry. Here they aroſe I con- 


ducted 
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I followed it 
| withmy eyes as it e away, "and convey» 
TE” "ou from. me the only. object On whom my 
temporal happineſs dep This is no 


* | W: 


new ſubject to you, and 1 ſhall 
not trouble you with my complaints, "15M 
Tou will remember to make uſe of the 


power conſigned to me by your mothex, 
vou know it was unneceſlary,. nevertheleſs | 
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FROM THE HON, MR. WILTON ro Mx. 
| | BENFISLD. 
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3 laſt contains, has really affected 
me. I ſee the unfeigned love of my dear 


mother, the affection of my ſiſters, and the 
rigorous inflexibility of my father. What ; 
motive could have prompted the latter = 


we 


totake this journey to London ? It bears an 
- unfavourableaſ] pect; may my ominous fears 
be in vain! The candour and ingenuouſ- 
neſs of Sir George Silvertop I admire and 
revere, not only from a congeniality of 


Kntichent. but becauſe they are natural, 
they are rational. His character, I per- 
ceive, improves upon me, by a minute 


acquaintance; it expands from an unfortu- 
nate N and glows by collifion. Tn. 
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. this inſtance, he has acted ich all the 
greatneſs of the Chriſtian, and the Philo- 
ſopher. He wiſhed:to conſole; he wiſhed 
in vain, He f poke with wiſdom; he ſpoke 
in vain. Amiable man! 2 

: © Acquaint my ſweet little Sophy, that ſhe 
has not offended me. I know and have 
experienced the tenderneſs of hier heart. 

Tell her, I have laughed myſelf more than | 

once, on the bare recollection of the cir- 

. _ , cumſtance. My appearance was ludicrous 

encugh, and when pourtrayed in her fer- 
tile imagination, 1 an raiſe a 
ſinile. 5 l | if 
3 ſhall. now w proceed with my own im- 
portant adventures. Being inkormed there 
was great plenty of trout in the River Wanſ- 
beck, Iprocured a rod, and went on angling... 
Though neververy dextrous at the diverſion, 
1 had ſome paſtime. But being ſoon tired, 
1 fat down upon the green. margin to 
 denjoy a more ſolid pleaſure, from the pe- 
_ xufal. 95 a new edition of Horace by the 


learned 


* 


- 
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learned Jani. Attentive to my reading, 1 
perceived nothing around me, until I was 
ſtarted ſuddenly. by the fall of ſomething 
-acrols. my legs. where 1 Was fitting. I 
looked up, and faw it was my own fiſhing- 
rod, which a pretty little boy had taken up 
to examine, and by chance had let it fall. 
The length of the graſs and my own at- 
tention prevented me from hearing” him 
until he was in my preſence. He ſeemed 
to be about four years of age, of a fair com- 
plexion, tinged with a little red upon his 
cheeks; His eyes were large and full, of 
a light blue colour, which ſhed a luſtre, 
at once Pleaſing and captivating. His 
cCountenance was open and placid, and 
ſhaded with a quantity of flaxen hair, 
Which waved careleſsly over his ſhoulders, 
He was dreſſed in a ſuit of green, and held 
a bunch of cowſlips in his hand. Being 
truck with the appearance of this little 
<herub, -I ſaid to him, My dear. little 
% boy, what are you doing here alone?” 5 
He anſwered, with a mildneſs that really 


W mn | charmed 


* 


a 


. 
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charmed me, « lam gathering cowſlips | 


« for my mamma. And what does your 


ee mamma do with them * 22 —& She puts 


40 them among water in the flower · pots, 
406 and ſets them in the parlour.“— And 


ee what do they call your mamma? — 


< They call her Mrs. Brooke.“ And 
< where: does ſhe live * Ske lives at 
< home. The infantine fimplicity of 
| this anſwer pleaſed me wonderfully ; when 
taking the little wanderer by the hand, 
and ſeating him by me, 1 aſked him, if his 
mamma was not afraid te let him come 
and gather cowllips by himſelf? ( Yes,” 

ſays he, “ mamma would be afraid, if ſhe 
« knew I was by myſelf; but Miſs Livy 


40 was with me when I came from home, 


cc She ſtopped to ſpeak to Lady Bertram, 
«6 and I came to gather cowllips,” — 
4% Will you take me homewith youto your 
& mamma? — 4 Yes,” ſaid he, if Miſs 


_ . * Livy does not come, you ſhall go and 


e fee mamma and papa too.” . After a 
_ good Gu more of this innocent prattle, 
1 continued 


— 
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continued on purpoſe to prolong the time, 5 


1 faw nothing of Miſs Livy, as my little 
ftranger called her, when I argſe and re- 
queſted him to lead me to his papa. He 
cheerfully took me by the hand, and ſaid, 

*© Come then, we muſt go this way.” We 
had not walked far, before he exclaimed 
with much exultation, Yonder's Miſs 
« Livy!” and off he ran to meet her, as 


faſt as his little legs would carry him. She 


fnatched him up in her arms, and kiſſing 
ha faid, © You little rogue, where have 
you been? T have been ſecking you this 


* half hour.“ 1 have, replies he, 


ce been gathering cowſlips with yon gen- 
« tleman, and now he is going to my 
* mamma and papa, and you muſt go 
« too.” Being come up to Olivia, and 
4777 her with the pleafure T had re- 
ceived from my converſation with her lit- 


tle companion, I defired to know to whom _ 


he belonged. Oliviareplied, © He is the 
<« {on of the Rev. Mr. Brooke, the vicar of 
the * one of the worthieſt of his 

gh e 


X24 THE DENIAL; DA 
on; worthy tribe, whoſe houſe ſtands conti- 
E '4j/puous to Sir Robert's. She had ſcarce 
concluded, when our little prattler ſaid, 
* Miſs Livy, why don't you put your 
e arm through the gentleman's when you 
es are walking, the fame way you do with 
* my papa, and with Sir Robert?” I could 
not help ſmiling at the archneſs of the ob- 
ſervation, while Olivia ſeemed in the ut- 
moſt confuſion, and at a loſs what reply to 
make him. He repeated his requeſt, when 
the replied to him, My dear child, don't 
e you know that your papa and Sir Robert 
cc are my old acquaintances, and married 
e gentlemen? but this gentleman is a 
« ſtranger, and therefore to do what you 
bid me would be quite improper.” We 
were by this time come to the path- way 
Which leads to the vicarage, when Olivia 
= wiſhed me a good morning, and was retir- 
 Ing;butmy little innocent, ſeizing her hand, 
faid, © No, Miſs Livy, you ſhall not go 
WES. home, until you go with this gentleman 
4 to my Papa. You lay he 4 is a ſtranger; he 

. cs will 


a 
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ec will not know how to open the gate, you 
Eno w- cannot open it come, go and 
40 openit for us.” I took this opportunity, 


and, addrefling myſelf to Olivia, ſaid, „ If 


it be not inconvenient, Madam, I ſhall 
<4 eſteem it as a particular favour if you 


e vill introduce me to Mr. Brooke; Iam 
n ſtranger to his general character aas 
<a clergyman, and as a ſcholar, I wiſh 
* to be acquainted with him; he will be 


a rational and intelligent companion. I 
< wiſh for his advice in more caſes than 


one.“ As I pronounced. theſe laſt words, 


1 fixed, by a ſudden and involuntary mo- 


tion, my eyes upon thoſe of Olivia. A 


lovely bluſh overſpread her face — ſhe caft 


her eyes upon the ground, and, taking lit- 


tle Brooke by the hand, ſhe walked tos 


wards the gate. A filence enſued; and che 
little wag, obſerving Olivia in ſome con- 


fuſion, ſaid, © Miſs Livy, why do you 


e bluſh? you have not told a lie. My 
< dear,” ſaid I, * do people bluſh when. 


< they tell lies On Yes; mamma ſays 
Vor. I. —— H 8 e 15 ſhe 
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e ſhe knows when I tell a lie by my bluſh. 
ing; but I am ſure Miſs Livy has not 
told a lie.“ This obſervation increaſed, 
 inſteadof alteviating, her embarraſſment— - 
I qwas going to change the ſubject— She 
1 opened the gate, and we walked in. Off 
Icbured the little ſcamperer, as faſt as his 
legs could run, calling, Mamma! papa! 
-*«hereisagentleman along with Miſs Livy. , 
.' -_ -'The parlour door was open, and we en- 
_ _ - . tered, Oliviaſaid, * Mr. Brooke, here is a 
4*\gentleman,'who is a perfect ſtranger in 
i468 the'neighbourhood, whom I beg leave to 
ent introduce to you.”- He anſwered, '** My 
e dear Olivia, the gentleman is doubly 
e welcome from ſuch an introduction to 
e my humble roof.“ 
After I was ſeated. 11 Olivia FP "i 
un immediately) I related to Mr. and 
- Mrs: Brooke, how 1 met with their ſon 
5 gathering cowſlips in a meadow, by the 
1 water-fſidc. 1 hey chid him gently for 
| . wandering; ifo far from Ra and he * 
miſed to do ſo no r more. | 
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From a little converſation, I obſerved. 
Mr. Brooke to be a man far above cere- 
mony. There is an openneſs in his be- 


haviour which is engaging ; there is an in- 


genuoulneſs in his manner, which capti- 


vates and wins you. His communicative- 


neſs was agreeable, and I perceived his in- 


telligence was extenſive. * By uſing a little 


artifice in- propoſing my interrogatories, I 
was ſoon convinced of his erudition. Whe- 
ther or no he perceived my intention, I 
know not. He ſeemed not to do ſo, for he 
anſwered without the leaſt heſitation, and 


with the utmoſt freedom, ſuch queſtions 


as many would have deemed in. a ſtranger 
prefumptuous and i impertinent. Having re- 


ceived a general invitation, I ſhall with all 


the pleaſure imaginable cultivate a laſting 
N with this worthy man. 


Þ am, bre. 
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FROM THE ' HON. An WII ro. To 
| MR., BENFIELD. 


8 Fey as T bad left the . Me 
Brooke, I retired to my chamber, 
with an intention to amuſe and inſtru 


. myſelf, by a peruſal of my favourite bard, 


the courtly Horace. 1 attempted to read, 

but ſoon found the attempt was in vain, 
My thoughts were employed upon another 
ſubject, and all my endeavours to collect 
and fix them upon ſome favourite ode, 
were totally fruitleſs. Olivia, the charm- 
ing Olivia, was ever preſent. in my mind; 


KEY thought I ſaw her continually before my 


eyes; and whenever I attempted to recol- 
lect another object, in order to divert, 
if poſſible, a paſſion, which I perceived 
but too viſibly had taken root impercepti- 
Ws I found all my thoughts recur, by an 
| internal 


| 
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beautiful Olivia. 
. Diſtracted, yet charmed with the idea of 


being captivated thus unawares, without 
thinking of the conſequences, in a fury I 
threw poor Horace from me—roſe haſtily 


from my ſear, and in the utmoſt con fuſion 
walked ſeveral times aeroſs the floor. A 
thouſand chimerical procedures erouded 


into my imagination an imagination heat- 


ed and tormented with the moſt violent, 
yet the moſt pleaſing paſſion of the human 
mind. One moment I determined to go | 
and: diſcover: myfelf to Olivia, and make Fs 
an immediate declaration of my flame, 


the next, I thought of doing it by wes 
Theſe were inſtantly ſuperſeded by an ap- 


plication to the good Mr. Brooke, who 
probably might be perſuaded tò become an 
interceſſor for me. Theſe, and many more 


reſolutions, too tedious to enumerate, and 


which I was not in a capacity to examine, 
created ſuch adiſtraction in mybrain, that, in 
| Hg late 
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a ſtate nearly bordering upon the frantic, I 
threw- myſelf with violence into an arm- 
chair which ſtood ina corner of my room. 
In this paroxyſm of abſolute ſtupefaction 
1 remained for ſome time. Beginning to 
recover, I obſerved. the objects in the room 
more diſtinctly my perceptions were not 
ſo irregular my ſcattered ſenſes. not in 
fuch diſorder I fighed heavily an invo- 
luntary flood of tears gave my mind im- 
mediate. eaſe. I then. burſt out into the 
following ſoliloquy: O Wilton ! thou 
v art born to be unhappy! Born the heir of 
« an ancient and honourable: family ; edu- 
s cated with care; and nurtured with paren- 
< tal tenderneſs; by an act of diſobedience, 
* thou: haſt plunged: a happy family into 
« diſtreſs, and thyſelf into milery and 
« wretchedneſs.. What reparation canſt 
« thou make to thy family! what happineſs 
« canſt thou promiſe to thyſelf + Thou art 
« here;alienatedfrom thy fa mily, ſeparated 
« from thy friends, and-labeuring under a 
cc paternal malediction, almoſt an outcaſt of 
2 '* ſociety. 


7 
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* ſociety; Thoubaſtabruptlyleftthy fami- 
« ]y, to eſcape an authoritative marriage; 
« thouarthereenſnared with thebewitching I 
«ſhackles of love] captivated witha tran | 
ger, whom probably thy family would 
« {corn to'own—Gracious Heaven! what 
« conſolation is there for awretch like me, 
" ſtruggling under the terrors of a wilful 
diſobedience, and the terrific awe of a fa. 
« ther's curſe ! Here I ceaſed, and after 
a conſiderable b ſaid, „This conſola- 
« tionſtill remains: Iacted from a thorough 
conviction of doing right; if l am wrong, 
« jt is an error, not ſpontaneouſly « committedz. 
tc and T hope that Power whoſe providence 
* conſtantly ſuperintends the actions or all. 
below, will forgive and pardon | Tere” 
Having concluded, I continued in an in- 
determinate reverie for ſome minutes, this 
being diſſipated by the fer 
of reaſon, Laroſe, left my room, and Walk. 
ed into the fields. A gentle ſhower of 
rain had fallen the lucid drops hung glitz - 
POM from every pile of graſs the pretty 
H 5 wal. 
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wild flowers, which were ſcattered profuſe- 
ly amongſt my feet, were again expanding 
their unnoticed beauties to the enlivening 
rays of the ſun—the little woodland ſong- 
ſters were trilling forth their melody from 
every ſpray, as thankful for the genial tri- 
bute which the earth had received. Loften 
ſtopped— I liſtened with pleaſure the 
ſcene around me was cheerful, refreſhing, 
and gay the wildneſs of the muſic was 
attractive, and ſerved to ſoothe my preſent 
melancholy, I could not help exclaiming, 
Happy warblers ! your enjoyments are 
real, your pleaſures are tranquil and unal- 
< loyed — This ſong of thank fulneſsforthe 
« care of Omniſcience is a warning, a leſſon 
t to rational beings.— Happy inhabitants 
of the fields, yet probably unconſcious of 
5 6 your happineſs! how many of the ſons. 
of men, endowed, with all the magnifi- 
ac which grandeur can beſtow, might 
« envy yourſcenesof joy and tranquillity!” 
While I poured out theſe exclamations, 

L careleſs]y. Red inn che bole of a ſy- 
| camore, 


/ 
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camore, and was juſt in the action of moving 


from it, when J was ſaluted with a note, 


that at once charmed, delighted, and riveted 
my feet to the ſpot. I looked round about 
me, and eſpied at a few yards diſtance, 
perched on the top of a lofty aſh, my ſweet: 
muſician, His coat was of a ſhining jetty 
black, his bill of the brighteſt yellow—his 


notes rapturous and enchanting, I'was in- 


a mood to liſten—T liſtened with a plea-- 
fure which is beyond deſcription. The 
woods which hung upon the ſhelving banks. 


of the Wanſbeck re- echoed to his ſong.. 
On a ſudden; he dropped from his flender - 


twig—E eyed him with eagerneſs, and. 
marked his place of reſt, I approached- 
the place, but was ſorry to have diſturbed. 
the ſweet little ſongfter, and the dear part- 


ner of his cares; — ſhe was neſtling, wich her. 


wings ſpread abroad they flew off af. 
frighted. I examined the ſtructure of 2. 
neſt with admiration. I obſerved the do- 
meſtic pair ſitting upon a hawthorn bough 
watching my Proceedings: I retired, and: 
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left them unmoleſted, while I reflected 
vpon the care, the anxiety, and affection of 
theſe inhabitants of the groves. Let 


man, “ ſaidI,*letthe parents of thehuman 


& race learn duty, learn affection for their 
* offspring from theſe little warblers of the 
« proves. See the unfeigned fondneſs of 
© theſe poor birds for one another! what 
« expreſſions of kindneſs May your love 
*© be crowned with ſucceſs l may your pro- 
*« genyremainunpilferedz and may you long 
live an emblem of conjugal fidelity!“ 
When I returned, dinner was upon the ta- 
ble; and though I found my mind was more 
tranquil, my appetite was gone; a certain 
ſymptom q the mental œconomy being 
ſomewhat deranged. O Benfield! do not 
laugh at me; pity me, I beſeech you, pity 
me, and ſend me ſome admonitory hints 
of conſolation. -I mw will ſay I 
ta ſerve none, from the conſtant ridicule 
with which I derided your 1 for my 
fiſter Antonet. But conſider, I had not 
8 then entered upon my noviciate ; I was a 
| 4 ſtranger 
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ſtranger to the paſſion ; and your 6 ighs and 


complaints made no other impreſſion than 


now and then exciting a fit of immoderate 
laughter, But you know I was your ſtea- 


dy friend; that I intereſted myſelf in your 


favour, even when threatened with the pe- 
nalty of my father's diſpleaſure. But what 
am I ſaying, or to whom am I writing ?* 


Indeed, Benfield, love will make fools of us 


all. This charming ſtranger, I acknow-- 
ledge, has made one of me; and i it is long. 
ago fince my ſiſter made one of you. 


Bear with my weakneſs. I never before 


could perceive the propriety of the appli-- 
cationof Heavenly, Angelic, &c. toa mortal? 
being; yet now L confeſs the pithets may 
be given to my Olivia. Mine, did I fay ?* 
What obſtacles are to be ſurmounted, be- 

fore the . e of ſuch a-wiſh! 1 
The events of futurity are. concealed from - 
our knowledge, and many a happy, effect 

is produced by a concatenation of circum- 


ſtances, which ſeemed in their original for- 5 


mation ; 
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mation to . a different POT 


May I not live and hope for ſuch * 
able conjuncture! 5 


* o 


TI am ever Yours, &c.. - 


hw — 
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LETTER XV. To. 


Z FROM THE SAME To THE SAME. 


ROM he the of my laſt, you 
will readily conceive the anxiety of 


my mind. Wavering and indeterminate, 


I fixed upon a variety of methods to diſ- 
cover my paſſion to the lovely Olivia. 
But no ſooner had I taken one reſolution, 
than another ſtarted up, which feemed 


more ſpecious and unexceptionable. One 


moment embracing what the next I diſ- 
carded, I finally determihed to conſult 
with the worthy Mr. Brooke upon an af- 
fair of ſuch importance, as was certainly 
to involve in its conſequences my future 
8 en or miſery. This point being 
fſettled, 


3 
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Shed, 1 walked to the Vicarage, where 
I found the good man buſied in the ſtudy 
of the Peloponneſian war, in the original 
Greek of that acute Hiſtorian Thucydides, 
It was very lately, when the diſcuſſion of * 
ſuch a ſubject would to me have been a 
moſt delicious treat; but in my preſent 
mood of thinking, the inveſtigation of any 
claffical topic would have been irkſome 
and tedious. He obſerved I Was grave, 


and immediately enquired, in a tone of 


genuine friendſhip, if I was well, . The. 
Interrogation ſomewhat alarmed me; and 


though conſcious of my errand, from the 


violent agitation of my mind, I found my. 


ſelf altogether incapacitated to divulge: a 
ſecret, the concealment of which was 


every moment adding to my torment, and 


' depriving me of my wonted peace. My 
2 was too viſible, Mr. Brooke 


aroſe, and came towards me, ſaying, © My 


« dear Sir, let me intreat you to make no 
ce . 'T * 
ſeruple of acquainting me with the cauſe 


. of your 12 anxiety 7 that my ſolicitude 
; " for 


uw 
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« for you may at leaſt alleviate, if not re- 
« ſtore you to that peace of mind, to which 
« at preſent you ſeem to be a ſtranger.” — 

& O Mr. Brooke!“ exclaimedI, © I thank 
you for your kindneſs! May it not be loſt 
&« upon a wretch, who ſeems to be doomed 
te by the inevitable decrees of fate to 
40 wretchedneſs and deſpair. I have endea- 
« youred to ſteer my courſe through life in 
« the paths of Virtus, but fear Thave endea- 


4 youred in vain.—“ hope not, ' replied 


Mr. Brooke; the paths of virtue and reli. 
ce gion are ſeldom ſought for in vain. 


Though temporal happineſs be not always 
«the certain meed of thoſe. who adhere. 


& to. the holy dictates of virtue and religion, 
& yet they have a fruition, in that internal 
66 hope, that every ſuffering and affliction, 


however heavy, however deſponding, 


« will quickly have an end, when this 
40 weary pilgrimage i is over, when this mo». 
40 mentary ſcene of care and ſorrow. will 
T paſs away as the ſhadow on the ſurface, 


5 or ** fleeting viſion of an airy dream, 


0 8 1 De 
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Dare you make me your confidant, Mr. 


« Wilton? Truſt tomy honour, and youmay 


cc reſt affured, you will never receive any 
« diflervice from the confidence repoſed in 


„ me.“ 1 replied,“ Indeed, Mr. Brooke, I 


ec came with a full determination tounboſom 
myſelf to you, and though I have no cauſe 
for my diffidence, I find myſelf begin to 
“ heſitate, when I am about to diſcover 


„ho am, and the motive that prompts. 
s me to aſł your aſſiſtance.“ Withoutgiving 
him time to reply, I added, I am the ſon 
« and heir of the Earl of Wilton; who, like 


« aprodigal and unthinking ſon, have by an 
« act of diſobedienceforfeited my father's 
«© loveandeſteem, overwhelmed anamiable 


« family in the utmoſt diſtreſs, and am my- 
« ſelf here an alien, and an outcaſt from fo- 


« ciety.” I theningenuouſly told him every 
circumſtance relative to my own caſe, with- 
out theomiſſion of any one particular which 


might bias him in my favour, concluding 


with exacting a promiſe from him, not to 
divulge what I had entruſted him with, 
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until privileged by my authority ſo to do, 
Having fixed his eyes earneſtly upon my 
face during the time I was ſpeaking, as 
wiſhing to unravel my thoughts by the 
peruſal of ſuch an index, he ſaid, I hope, 
Mr. Wilton, a favourable conjuncture 
vill produce a reconciliation. . You are 
&* not, as you would ſeem to ſuppoſe, loſt to 
s all duty and obedience. Your father may 
s not remain implacable; your mother will 


watch every opportunity to mitigate a 


e parent's rigour, with all the tender ſolici- 
* tude ſo conſpicuous in the virtuous 
part of the ſex. You may have judged 
© erroneouſly of the merits of the lady. 
&. Sir George, by your. deſcription, is 
« a worthy, intelligent, and deſerving 
& man, and probably a little time may 
«:convince you that the virtues of the 
daughter are meritorious and laudable.“ 
A deep involuntary figh eſcaped me.—He 
obſerved it,. and, caſting a ſmile of the 
ſweeteſt beanie upon me, ſaid, If I am 

not miſtaken, you are labouring with a 
298 ſecret which you have not revealed. I 


66 wiſh 
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« wiſh not to urge you to a diſcoj 
you may rely upon me, andcor 


ſervices.“ I replied, ““ I have 


« and upon that ſecret alone dep« 
future happineſs. I love Olivia. Yt 

* ceive there are impediments, which 

e almoſt invincible, yet they muſt be 

© mounted, Will you, Mr. Brooke, emp 

« your kind offices with Sir Robert, a 

ee acquaint him with my. ardent paſſion fo 


his charming daughter”—** Hold, Sir!“ 


ſaid Mr, Brooke, I find you are under an 
5 egregious miſtake in this inſtance. Oli- 


via is not the daughter of Sir Robert 


« Bertram,” Is not the daughter !” ex- 


claimed 1; “ fatal miſtake! whois ſhe _ 


ce then?“ She is,“ ſaid Mr. Brooke, & a 
e diſtant relation, who bas lived with him 


e theſe ſeveral years, and whom Sir Robert 


e has adopted and educated as his mn 
* child.” 

Aſtoniſhed at this intelligence, I remain-- 
ed Gilent for ſome minutes, when, taking my 


bat, I informed Mr. Brooke, I would wait 


upon 


A. „ ö i 
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in the evening, and immediately 
ave, I walked, as uſual, into the 
S folitary—I wiſhed to be alone. 
ew I was ſequeſtered from every 
ve the intruſion of the family to 
t belonged, and which, ſo far from 
r eligible in the preſent moment, 
d rather have been diſagreeable. 
' nating: on the intelligence I had re- 
ved, I walked forward, with. my eyes. 
xed upon the verdant turf, The rural 
Gnatters ſung their lays in vain—my fa- 
vourite blackbird, at a few yards diſtance, 
whiſtled to his liſtening mate I heard 
but heeded him not—the flowers beneath 
my feet expanded their various tinges un- 
noticed, Iattempted to divert my thoughts 
from their preſent melancholy turn; and 
with this intention I ſat down beneath the 
verdant ſhade of aremarkably large plane; 
Nothing interrupted the filence which 
reigned around me, except the wild war- 
blings of the little woodland ſongſters.. a 
Here Ireclined, meditating upon my unto- 
ward 
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ward fate, baniſhed from my family a 
friends no hope of returning, withou 
ſacrifice now rendered more improbal 
than before—a ftranger amongſt ſtrang 
—tormented. with a paſſion which I no 
deſpaired of, ſince the lovely object of: 1 
was no more the daughter, but the adopt 
ed child, of Sir Robert Bertram. Now 
condemning, now excuſing the inconſide- 
rateneſs of my conduct, in not attempting 
to inform myſelf of a circumſtance which 
ſo nearly concerned my happineſs, I had 
careleſsly imbibed a ſubtle poiſon, whoſe 
operation, if it did not felicitate, would 
undoubtedly\corrode my future peace. 
In the midſt of this contemplation, I 
eſpied Sir Robert, his Lady, and Olivia, 
walking towards the place where I lay. 
I aroſe with a full intention to meet them, 
Il bad not walked many yards, when I 
pauſed—a ſudden chilly tremor ſhook 
my whole frame.—I attempted to recover 
my reſolution— I walked a few paces for- 
ward—l felt my heart beat with violence; 


I even © 
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en thought I heard it,—By an internal 
ulſe of agitation and fear, I turned 
Ind, and walked from them. Obſerv- 
the impropriety of ſuch behaviour, I 
Med to turn again; but ſhame and confu- 
dn were predominant, and I had no other 
lternative than toquicken my pace; which 
inſtantly put in execution, and walked 
ome by a different path, reprehending 
and blaming with the utmoſt ſeverity that- 
; daftardly conduct, which. was: afraid to 
meet the object of all my e = of 


all my wilhes, 1 
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LETTER XVI. | 


FROM MR, BENFIELD TO Thin HON. 
MR. WIL rox. 


DEAR: sik; 5 
7 OUR laſt has indeed ads my pity. 


> eaſe; ſeparated from all your friends, and 
at ſuch a diſtance, without a poſſibility of 
recurring to any of them for advice in ſo 
intereſting an exigence, demands my 
warmeſt com iſeration. Experience has 


long fince taught me, what you muſt no 
feel. Yet certainly you have this conſo- 
 lation—That your probationary ſtate will 
not be of that duration which mine has 
been; a ſtate, I confeſs, of anxiety, ſo- 


| Jicitude, and ſorrow, without the moſt 


diſtant hope of its termination to my fas. 


tisfaction. Every day engenders new 
impediments to my union with one' of the 

' moſt lovely and Faithful of the ſex. 1 
Have, 


; Conſidering the peculiarity of your 
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have tried every expedient which love, 
patience, and honour, could | ſuggeſt, in 
order to ſatisfy the capricious obſtinacy 
of a father, who is ultimately determined 
not only to obſtruct, but even to fruſtrate, 
the happy completion of our moſt ardent 


wiſhes. My love is as fervent as ever, 


but my patience is nearly exhauſted. An 
incident which lately happened has not 
only excited my chagrin, but almoſt 


ad prompted me to put in execution the only 


expedient which will finally make me 
happy in the uninterrupted poſſeſſion of 
my dear Antonet. The expedient referred 
to, is what I have frequently apprized you 
of, and which has been poſt poned fromtime 
to time, merely from your advice. Reci- 
procal affection is a powerful ſtimulant 
to overſtep the impeding bars of pater nal 
authority. And why ſhould two rational 
beings, happy in the mutual interchange 
bf a pure affection, be rendered completely 
wretched, from a baſe compliance with a 
een, which neither nature nor religion 
. declares 
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declares to be inſuperable? An elope- 


ment may accompliſh, what years of paſ- 
ſive dalliance have only made more dif- 
ficult. After ſuch an explanation, I 
hope the execution will not be fruſtrated 
by any Interpoſition which duty. may 
"ſuggeſt to you as indiſpenſably neceſſary 
on ſuch a criſis. The inſinuation is un- 
friendly. Why ſhould T doubt you? ' I 


have tried your fidelity, and have always 


found 1 it unſhaken and invariable. 

' You will perceive my ſtyle and method 
of argumentation ſome what altered in this 
letter. I have had ſufficient cauſe, and 
with which 1 will now acquaint you. 
A few days after I had been honoured 
with the company of your amiable mo- 
ther and her two lovely daughters, 1 


formed a reſolution of paying a viſit, after 
a long abſence, to mydear Antonet, at Wil. 


ton-Park. Preſuming on the good opinion 


of your mother, and from certain intelli- 


gence of Lord Wilton being in London, I 


| did 1 not heſitate, but ſet out with all /the 


ayacnt 
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ardent impatience of a real lover. I ar- 
rived a little before dinner, and was: re- 
ceived with all the genuine marks of un- 
diſſembled kindneſs. Lady Wilton was fo 
condeſcending as to ſay, Mr. Benfield, I 
am once more happy in aſſuring you, be- 
s neath my own roof, of my favour, in your 
e honourable, but Iamafraid your fruitleſs | 
* purſuits. Antonet has repeatedly inform- 
ed me, that ſhe is affianced to you by all 
c the ties of honour and affection. May the 

+ purity of your intentions, and the fidelity 
„ of your paſſion, be crowned with that ſuc- 

* cefs which conſtancy deſerves)” I replied, 

. « Happineſs has long beena ſtranger to my 
„ © breaſt, Years have now elapſed, and time 

© has brought nothing to maturity. |My 

1 Lord oppoſes our union with an obſtina- 

«cy which reaſon would reprehend.“ Here 
your mother looking attentively upon me, 
I recollected that I had overſtepped the 
bounds of civility, in refleting upen the 
conduct of your father in ſuch a place, 
185 bofore fach N I apologized 


for 


* [| 
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| for the unbecoming warmth of the ex- : 
preſſion, as the dictate of pure inconſide- f 
| ration. She ſaid, © Whatever motive may ' 
“ prompt his Lordſhip to oppoſe your mar- 
« riage, I know not; he has not thought { 

% proper to reveal it to me,” [ Herea heavy ) 

ſigh eſcaped her“ Iam ſeldom entruſt- | 

ce ed with his confidential ſecrets; and when - 

c he acts, he acts from his own motives.” f 

I replied, “ It is a true, yet melancholy 8 

c“ obſervation, that the happineſs of young ; 

« people is frequently - interrupted, if | 

< not finally deſtroyed, by the authori- | 

« tative interference of their parents, who | 


«© wiſh to regulate their youthful inclina- 
&« tions by the maxims of prudential age, 
This temporiſing behaviour has been 
« productive of many and irreparable 
% evils. They are manifeſt, and acknow- 
&« ledged on all hands; ſtill they are per- 
4 ſiſted in, to the detriment of. happineſs, 
the diflolution of the matrimonial band., 
“the contamination of morality, and the 
« miſery of human life. I have for theſe. 
r . * “ ſeve- 


OT 
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cc ſeveral years loved my Antonet—yes, 
„ will, call her mine with an affection 
e unſhaken by inſult, and a perſeverance 
* not intimidated by contempt. Our 
pea youth was alledged as the firſt impe- 
<< diment. Patience ſurmounted it. 
variety of excuſes ſucceeded, which® 
4 ſeryed to proctaſtinate, to tantalize, and 
e to defeat the conſummation of a paſſion 
4 pure and invariable. The retroſpect 
e is grating; and for years of chaſte, con- 
nubial pleaſure, our mutual enjoyment 
ec has been ſorrow, folicitude, and care,” 
Here I aroſe, and walking towards the 
»charming partner of my unhappineſs, I 
ſnatched her hand, and, eagerly kiffing. it, 
ſaid, Have I, my Antonet, in the 
40 i of my effuſion, uttered a ſylla- 
de ble repugnant to your feelings, to the 
* purity of your inmoſt thoughts, or 
4, the chaſtity of your unſullied mind ? 
«« If I have, let me * plead for an imme- 
“ diate forgiveneſs.” She was fitting— 


her 125 were mech upon the carpet—the 
. crim- 


2 
* 
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crimſon tint aroſe upon her cheek—her 


hand was cloſe enlocked in mine—ſhe ſaid 


in words ſcarcely articulate, „Mr. Ben- 


« field, you have long known my uncea- 


« fing attachment—it requires no repeti- 
& tion, much leſs confirmation. You have 


not offended me, therefore forgiveneſs 
« ig unneceſſary. 1 | 
Dinner was announced, This checked 


the fervour of my reply, but did not abate 


my preſent pleaſure. 
Dinner being ended, your mother and 


ſiſter withdrew. This happy opportunity 
I wiſhed to improve, by ſaying, © My 


« dear Antonet, how long ſhall we be de- 
e barred from the completion of our 
« happineſs, by the compliance with a 


« duty you are ſo loth to infringe! Years 
«© have paſſed away, and we Fave yet to 


e hope. Cruel authority ! But there is an 
&« alternative?“ What alternative?“ 


the replied haſtily. I ſaid, That of com- 


« pleting our happineſs without the ap- 
N Ine authority.” Sheexclaimed, 


. 14 * Oh, 


. 
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« Oh, Benfield! do not mention it, Con- 
e ſider the preſent unhappy ſtate of our Wl © 
1 family, and I am confident you will 
„ not be willing to accumulate diſtreſs, i « 
Time may produce what all our precau. iſ * 
«© tion could not, foreſee.” —** Oh Anto. il © 
e net! Time, ” ſaid I, is atedious maſter! 
<< This was once our hope; he has deceived 
« us; why. ſhould we a ſecond time put 
« any confidence in him? Let us rather 
<< ſeize him by the forelock, and improve 
ce from his tardineſs. We have long 
<£ ſubmiſſively waited for paternal acquieſ- 
«© cence, and cannot obtain it. Beſide, by 
_ ating i in conformity with your inclina- 
e tions, what have you to. brand yourſelf 
< with ? Much, very much do I fear,” 
ſhe replied, that, were I to comply 
% with your requeſt, I ſhould probably 
« incur the laſting diſpleaſure-of an incen- 
< ſed father, as well as loſe the protecting 
ce care of a mother, whoſe tenderneſs watch- 
ce ed over my infancy, and whoſe anxiety 
N a thicld to my riper years.” “ Oh 
15 Antonet 2 


* 
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| os 12 | | 
* Antonet! in me, in me alone, expect to 
« find not only the affection of a huſband, 


« but the conſtant care of a father for 


your welfare, and the tender anxiety of a 
mother, to lead you with ſafety through 
« all the thorny mazes of this chequered 
« life. Each day ſhall only add to my 
attention. Each night in my arms 


you ſhall ſink to reſt.¶ Here J enlocked 


the lovely creature in my embraces, and 
he hid her bluſhes in my boſom |—* Let 
' me conjure you, as youtender your own 
« happineſs and mine, to comply with my 


© requiſition.” —* Dear Benfield, ſhe re- 


plied, *youhave been long and thoroughly 


convinced of my unalterable eee 


FgBelieve me, when I aſſert that no ſolici- 


« tation, or length of time, ſhall ever pre- 
„ vail» upon me. to violate that ſacred 
% promiſe which I have voluntarily given 
« you, At preſent, preſs me not to a 


0 compliance which would aggravate a 


* diſtreſs already too heavy. I could 


7 yes, I here avow it—I could bun 


5 | <« prefer 


*þ x 
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fv 


prefer a life of poverty with you, be- 


fore affluence with any other. Theſe 


& fingers ſhould toil for our ſubſiſtence, 
© theſe feet ſhould wander by thy fide, 
* and when thou wert weary; I would fit 
down by thee, and lull thee to reſt with 
«© a ſong of ſorrow.” n 
This tender, this . affieveration 
wholly. overcame me, and ſuffuſed my 
cheeks with a liquid torrent. My tears 
dropped upon her boſom ſhe looked up 
they were ſympathetic, and ſhe joined in 


my ſoftening ſorrow. A. ſilence ſolemn and 


pathetic enſued. In this tender and af. 
fecting ſcene: the door opened -and Lord 


Wilton entered. What was my aſtoniſh - 


ment! His couutenance was ſtern, ſullen, 
and furious. Hencame forward.—I un- 
locked my embraces, and was upon the 
point of framing ſome aukward apology 
for my preſence, when my dear Antonet 
almoſt dropped upon the floor. She had 
ſwooned, when her father entered -my 
own contuſion prevented. me from per- 

; Ceeiving 
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ceiving it I caught hold of her as ſhe was 


falling, and ſupported her in my arms, 
Lord Wilton ſat down, caſting a look of 
ineffable contempt and diſdain upon his 
breathleſs daughter. In this dilemma I 
was quite diſconcerted, and knew not what 


to do. I could not ſtir one foot from my 
Antonet, and I wanted immediate affiſtance, 


In a paroxyſm of trepidation and deſpair 
I ſaid, 4 My Lord, will you be pleaſed to 
“touch the bell? Aſſiſtance is requiſite,” 


He made no reply, but continued to view 


us witha horrid frown, ſufficiently.indicative 
of his inward rage. In this diſtreſsful ſitua», 


tion I remained with my eyes fixed upon her 
face, watching with anxiety the firſt figns 
of returning life,—She heaved a deep ſigh 


—ſhe opened her eyes, then ſhut them 


immediately, as if the very light were hate- 


ful to her.— Lady Wilton, accompanied 


by your fiſter Sophy, entered the room, 
and, ſeeing us in the ſituation already de- 
ſcribed, ſhrieked out, Alas ! my daugh- 
6 ter!” The ſound of her mother's 

Dots 14 | voice 


Ly” 
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voice e, her . ſenſes—ſhe 
looked round, and, leaning on my Lady's 
arm, walked out of the room. The ladies 
were no ſooner withdrawn, than Lord Wil- 
ton ſaid, ** Mr. Benfield, you have long 
« been acquainted with my final determi- 
nation on this buſineſs, and therefore to 
4 infeſt my houſe with ſuch unwarrant- 
“able liberties in my abſence, is aſſum- 
„ing a right which a gentleman ought 


to bluſh at. Had not I been ſufficient- 


<«.1y explicit to your former requeſts, this 
« viſit might have been diſpenſed with on 
the footing of civility, as you are very 
* conſcious many of my viſitants are ſitu- 


t ated at a greater diſtance.” I was going 
to reply, but he prevented me by ſaying, 


«© An apology is unneceflary—the inſult 


« was PEN eOc— purpoſe is de- 
« termined :—” and then walked out of 


the room, muttering ſome other ſentences, 
which I could not hear diſtinctly. 


Perceiving myſelf thus lighted and 


inſulted, left alone by way of aggrava- 
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tion, denied even the privilege of replying 


to a vile accuſation, you may conclude I 


was not only chagrined, but violently 
irritated, Neceſſitated to decamp, I. 


walked out, ordered my horſes, and left 


Wilton Park in a humour which will not 


eaſily admit of a deſcription. 


A few days after this adventure, I re- 
ceived a letter, a copy of which I have- 


\ 


incloſed for your peruſal. 


* 


* 
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FROM | Tu Rox. 1188 A To 


un. BENFIELD. 1955 


1 81 She ; e 


) EING confined to my chamber by 
the expreſs injunctions of my father, 


1 have ventured, in oppoſition to his pe- 


remptory commands, to give you a ſue- 


cinct account of what paſſed. after your 
abrupt departure from Wilton Park. This 


diſobedience, I hope, is the more excuſable, 
as the communication is perfectly inno- 


cent. My reſtraints you know are many, 
and ſometimes ſcarcely tolerable. I have 


ſuffered them with reſignation, beingchiefly 


_ ſupported by the precepts and example 
of my amiable parent, who for many years, 
under patience and humility, hath borne 


with meekneſs the inſulting tone of ob- 
flinacy, and the froward deciſions of an 
| | i - 
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ill-afſumed ſuperiority. The effe& has 
not been anſwerable to her deſert. She 
vainly hoped, that ſuch gentle and en- 
dearing behaviour would in time ſoften and 
meliorate a diſpoſition long known to be 
callous and obdurate to the fineſt touches 
of ſenſibility. She has hitherto failed; yet 
ſhe ſtill perſeveres, deeming it a duty in- 
cumbent upon her to give her acquieſ- 
cence to a meaſure which ſhe filently 
diſapproves, rather than irritate a temper. 
which never would admit of the leaſt op- 
poſition. This does not proceed from a 
mere paſſiveneſs and timidity, from want 
of reſolution or underſtanding, but ſolely 
from the pureſt of all motives, the wiſh to 
preſerve domeſtic peace and tranquillity, 
She ſeldom complains; and when ſhe dces; - 
it is in a manner ſo gentle, and ſo lenient, . 
that it is difficult to decide, whether ſhe | 
applauds-or reprehends. You know this. 
little ſketch is juſt and meritorious.. 
About an hour after you were gone, 
my macht and fiſter were fitting with 
I6 e 
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me, when we received a ſummons toattend 


my father in the parlour. We inſtantly 


obeyed; and when we entered, immedi- 
-ately perceiving my father's brow to be 


overclouded, I took my chair with agi- 
tation, trembling for the burſting of the 
ſtorm. My father then ſaid, Lady Wil- 
% ton, had you been unacquainted with 


* my will relative to the addreſſes of Mr. 


Benfield, this, admiſſion of his viſits in 


46 m abſence might have been excuſable; 


* but as you have not ignorance to plead, 
«and yet give a ſanction to what I have 
« finally prohibited, it is acting in direct 
© contradiction to my pleaſure, and an 
« encouragement to an illicit amour, 
«which may one day bring diſgrace 
« and i ignominy upon your family. My 
mother replied. My Lord, you accuſe me 


as an accomplice, and of encouraging 


« and conniving at the vifits of a gen- 
« tleman whoſe attachment to your 
daughter has been long and conſtant. 


* "This viſit was as unexpected as it was 


hy anlooked . 
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„ unlooked for; and when he was an- 


£ nounced, I could not either with civili- 
CC- 


ty or propriety forbid his entrance. I 


ſuppoſed he might have ſome wel- 


come intelligence to communicate, 
concerning my dear Henry.” —* Hold, 


| Madam,” ſaid. my father, 125 I com- 


mand you not to mention the name of 
that ungrateful boy in my preſence, I 
have caſt him from me—I have for- 
got him. May his enjoyments in life 
be equal to his diſobedienge; and may 


every undutiful child meet with that pe- 
nalty which will one day be his inhe- 


ritance ! - Antonet”— e My Lord!” 


-Was it by your diligence that Mr. 


Benfield was appriſed of my abſence?” 


AI replied, „It was not.” —He ſaid 7 


May I acquit you, Sophy, of the cor 
veyance of this intelligence; or have 
you been tampered with by your ſiſter 
to encourage a connection which you 
know I diſapproved ?”—Sophy replied, 
Indexed, * Lord, I have never yet 

” diſobeyed 


— 
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c diſobeyed your will, nor was I in this 
6c inſtance ſolicited by my fiſter to convey 
* any improper | information.“ What 
'* do you call 1 improper information, So- 
cc phy? Your anſwer is equivocal. Did 
« you convey any at all ?? = None in- 
& deed, my Lord.“ Then addrefling 
himſelf to my mother, he ſaid, Though 
< his viſit, you ſay, was unexpected, your 
& approbation was manifeſt, otherwiſe you 
would not have left them alone, to con- 
& cert meaſures for a future intercourſe, 
« the accompliſhment of which may ter- 
& minate not only to your diſſatisfaction, 
e but to your ſorrow and confuſion. Pray, 
- © what was your motive for ſuch a mea- 
«© ſure??? “I did not,” my mother replied, 
&& conceive there was any impropriety in 
leaving Antonet in the company of Mr. 
* Benfield for a few minutes. The pru- 
&« dence of her conduct has always been 
„ jirreprehenſible, and ſhe hath more than 
«© once given a ſpecimen of her obedience 
66 to your commands, though againſt the 

| e deciſions 
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1. decifions of her own: inclination. „My 
father ſaid, with ſome vehemence, Nou 


„ are always endeavouring to exculpate 
«© what you cannot defend; and pray, what 


* extenuation have you for the late ſpe- 
e cimen of your ſon's obedience 2 It was, 
] ſuppoſe, in conformity to the deciſions 


„ of his own inclination?“ —This con- 


temptuous ſneer was received by my mo- 
ther with that filent diſdain which it fo. 
amply deſerved. Then addreſſing himſelf 
to me, he ſaid, Will you henceforth, 
«« Antonet, on pain of my diſpleaſure for 
« a refuſal, forſwear all future correſpond- 
6 ence with Mr. Benfield [LL was al- 
ready ſomewhat irritated by the bitter ſar- 
caſm caſt upon my amiable parent, and an- 
ſwered with ſome petulance, . Your inhi- 
4 bition is too comprehenſive, my Lord. 
« ] have often, previous to this moment, 
4 aſked with all filial humility, why I was 
prohibited with ſo much rigour from 


* the enjoyment of a connexion which 1 9 


m7 deemed lucrative and honourable.” — 
| BETH 4, What, * 


».- 
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6 What,” rejoinet my father, ſtarting from 
his ſeat, with his countenance diſtorted by 
fury, „do you begin to expoſtulate, and 
* afkareaſon for what I do? Is not my will 
ee alone a ſufficient. law for my children? 
« And ſhall I tamely ſuffer the remonſtran- 
” ces of petulance, the interrogatories of 
&« diſobedience, and the frowardneſs of 
-<<. arrogance 2? No, Miſs Minx; no. And 
t remember this, you ſaucy baggage” — 
_ advancing toward me, with his fiſt clenched 
in the attitude of firiking, as he ſpoke 
theſe words remember this, if ever you 
C a-ſecond time queſtion my authority, I 
„ will turn you adrift, in ſearch of your 
« graceleſs brother, to wander through the 
„ jntricate labyrinths of life, obnoxious 
c to all the  miſeries of poverty, and 
loaded with the imprecation of a juſtly- 
« incenſed father.“ Poor Sophy, ſuppo- 
fing, from his attitude and manner whilſt 
he articulated his laſt words, that he was 
going to ſtrike me, ſtepped haſtily betwixt 
* father and me, N O0, my 
, =" our 
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5 dear Sir, forgive my fiſter ; ſhe did- 
«© not mean, I am ſure, to offend you 1. 
«© What,” exclaimed he, more violent than 
ever, © a triple combination ! O Nature, 
% Nature! [ tear thee from my heart! 
«© Out of my fight this inſtant, ye unduti- 
4 | ferpents, and remember you ſtir not 
« from your ſeparate apartments, until 
« you have my poſitive orders ſo to do.“ 
We readily decamped, followed by our 
dear mother, pale, tottering, and ſeeming- 
ly half inanimate. Can ſuch be the duty 
of a parent ? Certainly not. Children 
ought to be treated as beings endowed 
with rational faculties, not as mere paſſive 
machines. I ſhall certainly one day 
break my fetters; they are become intole- | 
rable. But I have a tie that will not rea- 
dily be broken My dear mother often 
requires conſolation—ſhe entreats me not 
to deſert her, in her preſent calamity ; and 
ſhall ſhe entreat in vain ? Heaven forbid! 
My duty to a parent, Whoſe love and 
tenderneſs. I have ever experienced, ſhall 
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be conſtantly employed inalleviating, or in 
the laudable attempt to alleviate, the pain 
of thoſe melancholy reflections which are 
inſeparable from a ſtate of unhappineſs. 
O, Benkield, condemn me not for fuch a 
determination. You know my heart. The 
revolution of a little time may accompliſh 
all our wiſhes. But can I participate of 
happineſs, or enjoy the leaſt glimpſe of 
peace, whilſt my parent, a parent who ne- 
ver thwarted my inclinations without i im- 
mediately convincing me ſhe acted for my 
good, may really want my attention to- 
adminiſter conſolation | in the moment of 
| - diſtreſs, may figh for that hand which 
| hath ſupported her in the hour of bitter- 
| neſs, and ſhed the unalleviating tear of 
|  condolence, when grief ſpread her deep- 
| e gloom? Can happineſs ever be my 
portion under ſuch reflections as theſe? 
1 Remember, Benfield, e have A fa- 
_. 
-Juſt as I had finiſhed the laſt e 
Sophy came giggling into my apartment, 
Le”. | : . TOE 
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telling me, ſhe was ſure ſhe never would 


be in Jove, as long as ſhe lived. I aſked 
why. She ſaid, ſhe ſaw nothing but diſap- 
pointment attendant upon it. My brother 
Was puniſhed, becauſe he would not be 


in love; you are puniſhed for being in love; 


Wr I will live and die 1 maid 
to puniſh my father, and leave the inheri- 


tance and the old Manſion- houſe to ſome 


1 laugh- 


ed at the reſolution, and deſired ſhe WO 


collateral branch of the family. 


? & 4 
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- BENFLAELD: 


31K, 1 
| CCORDING to my Wt" In wait- 

A ed upon Mr. Brooke inthe evening. 
I found him as uſual in his ſtudy. He laid: 
down his book on my entrance; and which 
I without any ceremony took up. It was 
Quintus Curtius. The events recorded in 


that Hiſtorian (ſaid he) have always up- 


on peruſal ſtruck me with admiration. 
© The ambition of a young Grecian Prince 
to undertake ſuch an expedition as the 


s deſtruction of the Perſian Empire, and 
cc the conqueſt of all Afia, borders ſo- 


«© much upon the incredible, that had we 
5 not had authentic atteſtations of the fact, 


e might poſſibly have concluded the 


8 whole 
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whole narration to be nothing more 
than hyperbolical exaggerations and 
Improbable _ chimeras.” —I anſwered, 
His victories. were not ſo wonderful, 
when we duly confider the troops by 


which he was oppoſed. The polup- 


tuouſneſs and effeminacy of the Aſiatics 
were no match for the courage and diſ- 
- cipline of the Greeks. - But the conque- 
ror, in my opinion, never appeared ſo 


great, as when in the 'tent of Darius 
adminiſtering conſolation to his illuſ- 


trious captives, the mother and wife of 
the Perſian Monarch. 
worthy of admiration in the youthful 


Alexander! But how long after this 


have we any juſt cauſe to admire him? 
His mad behaviour and frantic ambi- 
tion, in ſuppoſing himſelf to be immor- 


tal, were not only derogatory to human 
nature, but a ſad proof of the fatal per- 


final exit was perfectly conſonant to 


his conduct AER life, —one . perpe- 
„ tual 


This was really 


His 
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4 tual ſcene of madneſs; and ſo little re- 
&« ſpect was paid to his memory by the 
« © companions of his victories, that he was 
. © noſoonerexpired, than every relation and 
c deſcendant of his family was inhuman- 
ly butchered by them, in the poſthu- 
. mous partition of his dominions. C0 It 
et ig no more than a juſt reward, re- 
e Mr. Brooke, „ deſervedly en- 
„C tailed upon the poſterity of that hero, 
t Who can deliberately perpetrate the 
ee moſt horrid cruelties and unnatural 
+<< maſſacres of the human race, upon the 
4 childiſh yet puerile pretence of adding 
“ one withering wreath to his mundane 
* glory. How many peaceable and wor- 
e thy princes have paſſed over this worldly 
4 ſtage, whoſe names are forgotten, and 
“ whoſe actions are unrecorded |. They 
cc lived in quiet, deviſing plans of public 
& utility, reigning for the good of all, 
« and dying with this acknowledgement 
'< from every judicious man, — that they 
5 g the ae benefactors of the hu- 
Uh man 
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man race. But this {till and ſober paſ- 
ſage through life never makes that im- 


preſſion upon the minds of the Many, 
which is produced by the ſcreaming din 
of battles, and the ſlaughter of bloody 


conqueſts. Vain and inconſiderate 


man ! thou art always more delighted 
with the blaze which would ſcorch thee 
when approached, than with the gentle 


heat which would warm and nouriſh 


thee! How few, how very few ! * ex- 


claimed he, of all the heroes and con- 


"6 
c 
<c 
ce 
et 
cc 


* 


* 
<c 
66 


cc 


querors who have appeared upon the 
ſtage of life, deſerve the honourableap- 


pellation of the FRIENDS of MaNEK IND! 
What ſlaughtered millions in every age 
have demanded vengeance of the Sons 


of Ambition! Grating reflection! to 
think that man, the image of his Maker, 
ſhould coolly ſubmit to the horrid taſk 
of being the murderer of his fellow- 
creatures! Andfor what reward ? Mere- 


ly to ſay, be lives in the world with one 
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Mr. "RR ceaſed. I made no reply, 
by which he perceived I wiſhed to change 
the ſubject. After a ſhort pauſe J ſaid, 

5 Rk The diſcuſſion of any claſſical topic has 
ever given me inexpreſſible ſatisfaction; 
but when an affair of greater urgency, 
and conſequently. of more importance, 
5 « prefles for an immediate hearing, even 
the exploits of the Macedonian Hero 
* muſt be content with the ſecond place,” 
Xr. Brooke ſmiled, and looked upon me 
with all the ſoftneſs of a true paternal re- 
gard.—1 continued: Your communica- 
4 tion this morning, Sir, relative to Olivia, 


. ce has thrown me into the utmoſt embar- 


“ raſſment; and as a ſtranger, I am per- 
4 fectly at a loſs, to whom 1 can apply, 


&« except to yourſelf, for a ſatisfactory ac- 
| . 


count, upon a ſubject which ſo nearly 
C and ſo tenderly concerns me.”—He an- 
ſwered, © As your preſent embarraſſment 
© aroſe from ſome expreſſions which 
585 dropped from me this morning, I am 
«6 willing to give you all the intelligence 

„„in 
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4 1 can, ſolely wh a view to alleviate 
* that concern which is viſible in your 
«© preſent demeanour. When l firſtcame 


<« to the vicarage of Bertram, Olivia was 
ct here, under the care of Sir Robert. 
« She ſeemed to be then about eleven or 


« twelve years of age, I have reſided 


te here theſe ten years. From the tender 


« care and affectionate behaviour of Sir 
Robert and Lady Bertram to the child, 


„ I had not the leaſt ſuſpicion but ſhe 


« was their own daughter; and ſome 

ce years had elapſed before I was con- 
66 « Weed of my error. As I had my in- 
« formation by chance, and Sir Robert 


« and his Lady always kept a profound 


cc filence on the ſubject, I thought it 
% would be impertinent in me to urge 


« any particular enquiry. I recollect 


« ſome part of a converſation which Sir 
« Robert commenced of his own accord, 
« wherein he informed me, that Olivia 
« was his niece, that her mother was dead, 
and that her father was in India. But 
Vor. 1 5 „ when 
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15 


when I interrogated him more ntmute. 
ly, he evaded my queſtions, and, by an 
attempt at concealment, threw a doubt- 
ful myftery over the whole of his reci- 
tal, whichleftit more ambiguous than it 
was at firſt. The common opinion is 
(from whence it originated I know not), 
that Olivia is a natural daughter of Sir 


Robert's, and that, having 06 JegRienate 


offspring, he purpoſes to inveſt her, at 


é his demiſe, with the ſole poſſeſſion of 


(„ 


8 


ce 


e 
cc 


et 


his whole inheritance. As for myſelf, I 
have no private opinion uponthe ſubject; 
for what they Aeiire to conceal, I have 
no wiſh to develope. Thus, Mr. Wil- 
ton, have I given you all the. intelli- 
_ gence 0 able, of an affair, concern- 
ing which every one who. ſpeaks of it 
draws his own, concluſion. This only 
I am certain of, and my certainty I have 
drawn from experience, that ſhe is a 
young lady amiable in the extreme for 
the ſweetneſs of her manners, the gen- 
tleneſs of her condeſcenßon, and the 
improve- 


2." Improvement 6 an enlightened under- 
« ſtanding.” - 1 
I liſtened with great attention hl 
Mr. Breoke was ſpeaking, and when 
he concluded, I found myſelf embar- 
raſſed what to reply. He obſerved my 
confuſion, and kindly relieved me, by 
ſaying, © I perceive, Sir, your diſappoint- 
* ment; Non expected information, 
«© where I can only give opinion, I have 
c“ not prevaricated, but have been as ex- 
e plicit on the ſubject as my knowledge 
cc would permit. To pry further, would 
ce only be an indulgence in a curioſity, 
« idle, if not reprehenſible,”- '—To this 
I replied, « I confeſs, Mr. Brooke, I am 
“ greatly diſappointed, Finding myſelf 
* much intereſted in the intelligence, I 
« really expected more ſatisfactory in- 
e formation, I have not the leaſt doubt 
« of your candour and ingenuouſneſs; you 
have no opinion of your own, and by f 
« Sir Robert 'sartfully evading your perti- 
* nent interrogatories, I am fully convin- 
K 2 * ced 
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rc ced he wiſhed to miſlead you. Common 
Fame is frequently a common liar, 
% and conſequently no confidence can be 
*< placed in her report. However, Mr. 
Brooke, I beg of you to take no notice 
* of my enquiries, until you know the re- 
4 ſult of my future determination.” He 
aſſured me that l might confide in his ſilence: 

and was proceeding, when a little boy, 
ſomewhat taller than my pretty companion 
whom I found gathering cowſlips, came 
into the room, and ſaid, O dear papa, 
* come and fee this poor woman; ſhe is 
ci wet and trembling; ſhe has one baby at 
4 her breaſt; and another at her back—they 
«© are both crying O papa, how they are 
< crying! and their mammy ſays, they are 
crying for hunger. Mamma is out; dear 
4 papa, come and give the babies a bit of 
< bread. “ Where, child,” ſaid Mr. 
Brooke, «where is the woman ?“ Well, 
<<. papa, my brother and I were playing, 
4 and ſhe was walking along the road 
the babies were e aſked her what 


Dy, | FE « they 
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« they were crying for ? She ſaid they 


Were crying for a bit of bread, fur they 


« had eat none to-day. Then indeed, 


* papa, I took the woman by the hand, 
* and brou; Abt ber home, and no. ſhe is 
: ſicting by the kitchen fire. She ſaid, 
papa, that God would. bleſs me. for 
te being ſo good to the poor.“ 
Mr. Brooke walked out, and Lfollowed 
him to ſee this woman, who had ſtruck the 
child's fancy ſo forcibly as an object of cha- 
rity. We found her anſwer to the de- 
ſcription. .- Mr. Brooke ordered her and 


* 


her children ſome refreſhment, and I con- 
tributed my mite to the relief of her diſ. 
treſs. As we left the kitchen, I took the 
little chriſtian by the hand, and would 


have led him into the parlour, being much 
delighted with his ſenſibility, as he did not 
ſeem to be above ſix years of age.— He 
ſaid, * Indeed, Sir, I cannot go juſt now ; 
1] muſt ſee the babies eat their breakfaſt, 


«© and then I will come.” I was really 


| 3 to ſee the officiouſneſs of the kind 
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little creature, who would not ſuffer the 
ſervant to wait upon his gueſts, but ſerved 
p them with every thing himſelf very atten- 
tively,” When we were withdrawn, Mr. 
Brooke ſaid, There is ſeldom a day in | 
* which he does notbringone or more poor 
« ob; e&stobeſerved; and when his mamma 
chides him for it, his anſwer is, © Well 
e mamma, if you won't ſerve them, I'll 
d keep half of my dinner to give to them, 
= < for it muſt be a ſad thing to be hungry. E 
This little incident gave me much ſa- 
tisfaction. The ſenſibility of the child to 
the diſtreſs of a poor fellow. creature, is a 
fag rant ſtigma on the conduct of many in 
their riper years. With what harſhneſs, 
with what abuſe, have I ſeen the complaints 
of cheerleſs poverty treated by the ſons and 
daughters of afluence. Oh ! would they 
a but think, that the only diſtinction be- 
tween the tattered half. ſtarved ſupplianr, 
and themſelves, is the mere external trap- 
ping with which they are decorated! The 
finery of their dreſs los s nothing to 'their 
11 i „ 3.2 merit; : 
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merit; it often enhances pride, the- ain 


- ebullition of a little mind, I have known 
more real worth beneath the dancing rags 


of a wandering wretch who begs a ſcanty. 


pittance from door to door, than is ſome- 
times to be met with beneath the gaudy 
glitter of a ſtar and garter. Vain page- 
ants, and too often ill-applied ! Let the 
- wearers of them learn from little Brooke, 
' the refative duties which they owe to their 


poor brethren ! Let them applaud. the 


feelings of infancy, and then let them 
8 bluſh for their own... | 
The contents of your' 8 1 my bſter 8 
letter convince me you are not in a much 
more eligible predicament than myſelf. 
I think, Benfield, you will not readily pay 
another viſit to Wilton-Park ; and if I am 


not miſtaken, the ſullenneſs of my father ; 


will make my fiſter take ſhelter in your 


arms. Whenever it bappens, I ſhall feel 
myſelf happy in the affinity. But my mo- 
ther! the ſufferings of my mother grate | 
me e indeed! Could I but alleviate them 
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7 and Ty} one moment of 3 to her 
exiſtence, I ſhould: deem 1 30 the moſt 

bappy of ſons, EE 

745 Lam, c. 
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FROM THR | SAME To THE 415. . 


FrER 80 0 acliberatiog upon tho 
ſubject of my paſſion, agitared | in 
the greateſt uncertainty, and confidering 
my preſent caſe as ſomewhat critical, I 
finally determined to obſerve how . | 
little attentions, rather more than. mere 
civilities, would be received by Olivia, 
before 1 made any application to Sir Ro- 
bert for his approbation of my ſuit to 
the lady. The only difficulty which 1 
foreſaw to my reſolution was , obtaining the 
_ happineſs of a fit opportunity to make 
_ . thoſe advances which I deemed expedient, 
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and according to the reception of which 
I propoſed to N my future pro- 
ceedings. 5 
This being duly ſettled with myſelf, 
I walked forth, ardently wiſhing for a fa- 
vourable juncture, but which I know not 
when or how to expect. The morning 
was chill and damp, the wind blew cold 
from the North-eaſt;and the air was foggy: 
no wild notes from the hedges gave me 
a cheerful welcome—a lone and ſolitary 
chirp, now and then, from the chaffinch 
was the only muſic I heard—the park- 
wall was high, and'I took the benefit of 
its ſhelter on the Weſt fide, to ſcreen my- 
ſelf from the chillneſs ofthe blaſt. I walked 
and meditated, forming a variety of reſolu- 
tions which were rejected inthevery embrio. 


With my cane beneath my arm, my hands 


behind my back, my eyes fixed upon the 
ground, I was altogether: inattentive to 
every object around me, when I heard my- 
ſelf addreſſed with, Gao morning, Sir, 
« and God bleſs you.” — looked up, and 
. py LD Mediabeey 
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Immediately eſpied the poor woman whom 
little Brooke had, the day before, broughr 
to the vicarage às a proper object of cha- 


rity. She was ſitting beneath the covert 


of ſome brambles; the younger child was 


ſucking at her breaſt, the other was upon 
her other knee, partly covered with the 


tatters of anold blue cloke: — ſhe trembled, 
her teeth chattered in her head, and 
every now. and then ſhe tenderly preſſed 
the poor little partners of her miſery to 


her heaving boſom. 1 faw the tear ſteal 


gently down her cheek—ſhe turned away 


her head in order to conceal it. I was 
0 moved; I wiſhed to know the cauſe of her 
ſitting there; and yet was afraid to aſk her, 


leſt the anſwer might revive ſome latent 
and afflicting ſenſations. She again ad- 


dreſſed me with, 975 God Almighty bleſs. 


« you, Sir.” I ſaid, © Pray, good woman, 


«© what motive prompts you to pray ſo. 
4 earn. ſtly for me Sheanſwered, © The 


e pureſt motive, the feelings of a grate- 


4 ful heart, Your benevolence of yel- 


FT: £6 < terday | 
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„ terday enabled me to procure a bed 
ee for myſelf and my dear little ones to. 
„ « ſleep on laſt night—the firſt we have, 
« flept on for theſe three months paſt. 

Here a flood of tears choked her utter- 
ance 3. ſhe ſobbed, and wept bitterly 5 
again ſhe preſſed her infants toher boſom, 
and. tenderly kiſſed them both, I felt the 
tear riſing, and walked, a few paces, from- 
her. When ] returned, I ſaid, You do- 
4 not ſeem to be familiar with the wretch- 
r edneſs to which you are at preſent re- 


1 duced... If the recolle&ion of better 


10 days, and the recital of misfortunes, be 
ce not too pungent and afflitive, let me 
5 beg of you to indulge me with the nar- 
0 ration of them.“ She replied, I thank 
« you, Sir, for your great condeſcenſion. 
44 he recital of misfortunes and the 


cc 


cc 


CC 


* ommunication of- ſorrow, frequently 


alleviate the burden of woe. I have 
ſometimes attempted to tell my unhap- 
py caſe to perſons, of whom. I have ſo- 


Ueited a piece of bread to ſatisfy the 


K 6 


* hunger 


184 THY 5111413 o x, 


ec hunger of myſelf and little ones, who 
ee have ſcornfully turned from me with 
ce the bitter taunt of telling me, Your 
& children will ſerve you to-day, they will 
d ſerve another to-morrow ; affliction to 
«© me more bitter than their uncharita- 
4 bleneſs, and to which I never deigned 
_ © to reply. The very ſuppoſition that 
my dear babes were not my own, but 
% borrowed with an intention of im poſing 
upon the benevolent, always over- 
„ whelmed me with the deepeſt grief, 
My father was a gentleman of ſmall 
1 fortune in the Weſtern parts of this 
« county. I was an only child. My 
, education was ſuitable to my expecta- 
« tions; and I was brought up with all 
„ the tenderneſs and care, which the ſo- 
y licitude of an affectionate mother could 
A poſſibly confer upon me. When 1 was 
«® eighteen years of age, I went for amuſe- 
© ment to Gilſland Wells, a watering- 
« place of ſome reſort in the North for 


" 0 2 n and valetudin arians, dut, like 
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ce all others, more ſo for the idle and the 
« curious. Here met with Mr. Moreton, a 
« young gentleman of ſome figure, whoſe 
e attentions and aſſiduities ſoon gained the 
« eſteem and love of a heart like mine, 
tc innocent and inexperienced. He ac- 
„ companied me in my return to my 
_ © father's houſe, and humbly aſked per- 
«© miſſion to renew his viſits, Being a 
c ſtranger, my father heſitated, and told 
“ him, he hoped he would not object to 
& an enquiry relative to his family, his 
© connections, and views in life, before 
« he could give his acquieſcence to a 
cc propoſal which ; in the reſult might do 
« honour to his child, 

4 Mr. Moreton readily aſſented. The 
« enquiry was unfavourable to him. Tho? 
ce he had ſtarted upon the world with a per- 
© ſonal fortune of five thouſand pounds, 
cc and areal eſtate of near one thouſand a 
« year, without any encumbrance upon it, 

« yet his extravagance and diſſipation had 


” much curtailed it; and it was ſuppoſed, 
that 
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e that his circumſtances were much de- 
« ranged. Theifſueof this intelligence was, 
©. his viſits were prohibited, andT was for- 
© bid to hold any further correſpondence 
* with him. But the impreſſion already 
«© made was not ſo eaſily effaced. Pro- 
ce ſperity and adverfity were of no confi- . 
t deration with me; and I vajnly thought, 
te were I but blefſed with the man of my 
choice, happineſs would be my conſtant 
* companion] Fatal error! By bribing 
c one of our ſervants, we carried on a cor- 
c reſpondence, totally unſuſpected by my 
« parents, for near two months; the con- 
6 ſequence of which was, an elopement 
« to Scotland, where we were married. — 
* But the golden dream of happineſs ſoon: 
% yaniſhed, and I had early proofs of in- 

« difference and inattention, which RO. 
„ my heart with: ſorrow. 


% Within fix months after our mar- 
e riage, my mother, naturally weak and 
« delicate, died, from the ſhock occafioned 
« by wy nn. and ingratitude. 


Fg cc My 
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* My father, incenſed beyond meaſure, 
„ ſold his eſtate, and left the kingdom. 

«© Mr. Moreton, diſappointed in his views 
*in regard to fortune, treated me openly 
© with negligence and contempt. His 
* extravagance encreaſed, and his diſſipa- 


tion knew no bounds. Soon after the 


birth of this dear little boy, I began to 


e perceive, from the elamours of his cre- 
editors, that his affairs were ſo involved 
« as to be paſt redemption. I ſaw, when it 


© was too late, the folly of my conduct. 
J often, in the mildeſt terms, remon- 
« ſtrated with him on the impropriety of 
“ his purſuits. , His only anſwer was, he 
«was not diſſipating my fortune. This 
_« cruel obſervation always filenced me. 
0 When I was eight months gone with child 
of this ſweet babe which is now ſucking at 
e my breaſt, he went out one morning. 
I ſaw him mount his horſe—he diſappear- 
© ed but never more returned. The credi- 
cc tors now ſeized upon the little property 
" that v was left ; and every thing was fold, 

66 e 
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except my apparel,which preſſing neceſ- 
« ſity has compelled me to diſpoſe of, by 
« little and little, to ſupport the craving 
c calls of nature, and ſupply the wants 
of my poor helpleſs offspring. Re- 
«©. duced:to the wretched plight in which 
you now behold me, I took my chil- 
« dren in my arms, and left that neigh- 
„ bourhood where my youth had known 
es better days. A conſciouſneſs of my for- 
«© mer expectations, contraſted; with the 
* ſhame and poverty of my preſent miſe- 
e rable condition, incited me to fly from 
<< thoſe acquaintances whoſe feigned pity 
cc added ſtings to my miſery. Thus I wan- 
der from houſe to houſe, from village to 
s village, whilſt my ſtrength permits me; 
„ and when I am weary and faint with 
_<. hunger, I fit down beneath the friendly 
- © «. ſhelter of ſome. hawthorn hedge, and 
«weep over my little ones, who lifting 
« up their eyes N aſk the cauſe- 


22 of my ſorrow. 
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«. Providence, all kind and beneficent, 


has hitherto ſupported me from ſinking 


beneath my misfortunes, and preſerved 
* my health, that Imay be able to preſerve 
the lives of my ſweet innocents. The 


many nights which I have ſlept upon a 
cold truſs of ſtraw, the many which 1 


have paſſed upon the damp furface of 
the earth, with the bleak winds beat- 


ing upon my body, muſt ere this 
have terminated my exiſtence, had not 


that God who ſuperintends all his 
works, ſupported me with the hope 


that my misfortunes would be of no long 


duration. Though I e I am yet 


reſigned.” 
| She ceaſed — ſhe wept bitreriy⸗ chen 


Sing her eyes upon her children with a 
look of pity mixed with the wildeſt ſor- 
row, ſhe claſped them eagerly to her pant- 


ing boſom, and tenderly kiſſed them both, 
ſaying, © Heaven provide for and bleſs 


my ſweet little innocents -I felt for 
her wretchedneſs, and wiſhed to relieve 


it, 
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xy Stethricdl her with a guinea, defir- 
Ui ſhe would go to the ſame lodging 
Where ſhe had been laſt night, and like- 
- wiſe that ſhe would meet me here ar the 
ſame hour to-morrow. morning. In the 
mean time, I promiſed that I would endea- 
vour to concert ſome meaſures by which 
her miſeries might be alleviated, and an 
end put to her preſent; wandering con- 
dition. She took the guinea with a ſmile 
of joy - placed it in her hand and now 
looked at it then looked at me, with a 
glance of wonder mingled with furpriſe. 
After a ſilence of ſome ſeconds, ſhe ſaid, 
This charitable. donation will. confer 
« happineſs and plenty, bleſſings to which 
I have long been a ſtranger. Accept 


the thanks of a grateſul heart, and 
. as ſoon as my little ones can liſp your 


ey 


4 name, I will teach them to bleſs that 
* hand which hath ſo liberally contribut- 
e ed to the relief of their miſery.” Here 
the eldeſt child threw from it the tatters 
of the cloke which covered it, and looked 


unk 
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cnn about it. There; » ſaid ſhe, 
5 George, look at that gentleman; he is 
* our preſerver, and more to thee than a 
« father.” The little innocent, as if con- 
ſcious of what ſhe ſaid, ſmiled cheerfully 
upon me, He was dreſſed in a frock that 
had once been white, His countenance 
was pleafing, and he ſtretched forth his lit- 
tle arms to come to me, when his mother 
faid, No, my dear, the gentleman can- 
* not take you.” —He dropped his lip 
the ſmile fled from his countenance, and 
he began to whimper. 1 felt an impulſe 
of tenderneſs for the little ſtranger, ' and 
took him in my arms; and whilſt I was 
playing with him, Iobſerved Olivia, and 
a gentleman along with her, coming to- 

wards us. Not aſhamed of my office, 1 
moved on to meet them, with little 
George in my arms, who ſeemed much 
delighted with his new acquaintance. 1 
had no ſooner joined Olivia, than my new 


: companion ſtretched out his arms to go 


ta her; the took him, kiſſed him, and 
| Fes ſaid, 
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| faid, George, where is your mamma?“ 
He inſtantly pointed with his finger to 
the place where the was ſitting. We 
walked forward perceived by the ob- 
ſervant glances of the gentleman, that he 
could diſpenſe with my preſence. - When 
we approached Mrs. Moreton, ſhe imme- 
diately informed Olivia what I had done, 
who aſked me, if the had informed me 
of her misfortunes? I anſwered, that ſhe 
had. She aſſured me of their reality, 
and taking ſome filver out of her pocket, 
the addreſſed the gentleman thus: « Now, 


„Mr. Longford, let me add your five 


ap would make one pound eleven ſhillings 


« ſhillings to theſe, to give to this worthy 
« woman, to buy bread for her children.” 
| What,“ anſwered he with much pteci- 
pitation, “ give her five ſhillings ! Why, 
ce my five ſhillings and your five ſhillings 
& make ten ſhillings ; and ſhe ſays this gen- 
&« tleman has given her a guinea, which 


a fine morning's work for a beggar, 


46 * rruly ! No, 230 the poor - rate is too. 
L208 heavy 
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2 « heavy already, My eſtate pays above 
| « fifty pounds a year to ſupport the poor, q 
= I haye written ſeveral times to Sir Wil- 
« liam Miles, our repreſentative, per- 
4 ſuading him to have the poor- tax re- 
c pealed, which if he do not, he ſhall 
„ never more have a vote from me, nor 
10 any of my tenants, and I have fifteen of 
= them. „Rut, Mr.Longford, returned 
Olivia, '« don't you remember that pre- 
« cept in the ſcripture which ſays, Hethat 
% giveth nto the poor lendeth unto the 
«c Lord?” True, true,” replied he, 1 
4 recollect it pow; and you know I can re- 
« fuſe you noth: ag: but depend upon it, 
if Sir William does not repeal the poor- 
t tax, Iwill keep my word with him. There 
<« is. the money, I cannot refuſe you but 
<< I muſt ſay, it is a good morning's work.” 
The poor woman received the preſent 
with a thouſand thanks, took her children 
in her arms, and walked from us. 5 
The abruptneſs of Mr. Longford? s ha- 


rangue, a ſtrangeneſs 1 in his manner, his 
correctneſs in calculation, and Olivia's 


wr „ 
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5 freedom with him, all conſpired to . 
me eye him attentively. My curioſity 
was raiſed, but his officiouſneſs entirely 

deprived me of an opportunity of imme- 
diate enquiry. He talked inceſſantly, 
ſometimes of the poor-tax, ſometimes of 
marriage; then he would drop the ſubject, 
and ſnatch hold of her hand, to lead her 
ſafely paſt a ſtone or a mole-hill. I ob- 
ſerved he received no check for his aſſi- 
duities. Sometunes he diſcourſed very 

conſiſtently ; at others, I thought I per- 
ceived a wildneſs in his expreſſions, for 
which I was at a loſs to account, except 
from ſome intellectual derangement. 
We came to a gate; Iſtepped forward to 
open it: hetold me that was his buſineſs, as 
the lady was this day under his particular 
charge. I looked at Olivia, as requiring 
an explanation :—ſhe looked grave, but 
made no reply. I was much embarraſſed, 
and could form no concluſive reſolution 
how. I ſhould behave towards my very of- 


ficious rival. With a view to arreſt her 
| 8 1 
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attention, 1 ſaid, Pray, Ma- am, how 
& Jong has this poor woman been an ob- 
ect of your benevolence ?”.She replied, 85 
„ About fix months, Mr. Wilton. Your 
4 generoſity was well- timed. —1 caught 
her eye fixed upon mine I returned, with 
ſome ardour, and I believe a ſigh eſcaped 
me, Does this trifling incident merit 
4 your praiſe, Olivia ?”? She heſitated, as 
under ſome emotion, before the ſpoke ; 
and then anſwered, ©© What can be 
cc more meritorious than to relieve the 


< indigent, to alleviate the preſſing load 
„of penury, to cheer the drooping heart, 
„ and diſpel the boding fears of craving 
ce hunger and depreffive want. Whilſt 
ſhe. was ſpeaking, her face was turned 
from Mr. Longford | Pins me. I caught 
the words as they fell from her lips; I 
was agitated, and eagerly caught her hand, 
1 preſſed it; ſhe gently drew it from me. 
I obſerved her looks—her countenance at 
the inſtant was placid, ſerene, and com- 
SH TOP T1 M24 poſed 
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poſed—notbing forbidding, nothing re- 

pulſi de. | 
During this little interval Mr. reer 
ford was frequently attempting to gain her 
attention, but ſhe ſeemed to hear him not. 
At laſt he exclaimed, . Yonder come Sir 
« Robert and Lady Bertram !” T his ex- 
clamation diſturbed my reverie, and I ob. 
ſerved them at no great diſtance, This 
was the firſt time, Benfield, I ever wiſhed 
for their abſence. I found I had no re- 
liſh. for their company, no, nor for any 
other except that of Olivia. I was ab- 
ſorbed in theſe thoughts when they ap- 
proached. Lady Bertram ſaid, The day 
is damp and chill; there is no pleaſure 
<& in walking. Shall we have the favour 
« of your company to dinner, Mr. Wil- 
„ OR be SIO ALOE 

my leave. ; 
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LETTER 


F 
FROM THE:SAME TO THE SAME. 
Y reaſon for declining the invitation 
of Lady Bertram was, that I might 


| have immediate Riſure for the proſecution | 


of my paſſion with the'deareſt object of my 


ſoul. The incident of to-day had added 


fuel to a flame, already too much predo- 
minant. I was vain enough to think that 
The did not view me with an eye of indif- 


ference, I recollected and weighed overy 7 


trivial inſtanceof our late interview; how 
the evaded the officiouſneſs of Mr. Long- 
ford; her attention to me when I addreſſed 
myſelf to her; and how gently ſhedrew her 


hand from me without a frown. When 


all theſe weighty reaſons were combined, 
they ſufficiently convincedmeof my future 


Tok 4 / .; ſueceſs. 


4 
ren —— — 
—— 


. 
— 2 2 ABT — — oy 
— wh * 


1 
1 
1 


i 

} 

10 
434 
BH 
bi. 
TYM 
EY 
. 
Rx 
Fi 7 
18. 
. 
0 
M1 * 
. 7 
Wh 
17:4 
BIN 1; 

7 
4 

1 
+" 

£ 430 

1 

'; 14:28 

11 29 
Hs 
? i + 4 
* 
35 
e 
1 
2 
7 ki 8 
Js 
p / IN? 
: * 
1 

1 i; * 

1 

1 

1.589 

Fl 1 
vt . 

{ . 

1 

f ” 158 

87) 

2 1 

1 7 

* i 
nl 

7 
e 
a 
i. \ 
WO! 
i Py 
ni 

n 
1 

4 * 

4 A 

1 

1 

o mi. 

4:39 
N. 
. 

A 
1 7 
989 

+ 9 

1 * 

N. 

199 
f 4 

W. 

4 * 

1 

R 
i + 
| FINS 

2 

1 

* 1-88 

| "6 

a 

0 , 

1 

1 

+. ; 

Pd 
bi 

6 

11 

1 

? ry 

+3 

$ 

1 

n * ' 

t TY 

[1 \ 

3 +8 
4 
ya 

4 ** 

1 

: 

1 

) 

ol 

1 

11 

17 

jt» 

*' 

nl 

* 

441 

my 

Tt 

q 

1% 

* 

4 

15 

1 


"I 
* 
* 
5 
57 — 
** 
4.2 
JK 
oy ! 
"0 
Wt 
Ku 
* 1 
4 
i. 
uu 
« 
wo 
N 
I, 
of 
2 
F 
* 
* 
9 
40 
* 
is * 
*, 7 
Fe.” 
N Wn, 
7 
1:8 
„ , 
19% 
N. 
t 0 
px 
Pp 


2 


— pg — 
— * op > 
+ pi 


198 THE DBENIAL; on, 
ſucceſs. Again I expoſtulated with my- 
ſelf, What is there in all this, beyond mere 
civility and common complaiſance ? This 
interrogation ſuddenly chilled the ardour 
of my expeRation, I then began to deli- 
berate upon the effects of ſuch an attach- 
ment. My father's imprecation reſounded 
in my ears, and corroded the little happineſs 
I enjoyed. Mrs. Moreton was a lively evi- 
dence of the dreadful effects of diſobedience 
to parents. Again Olivia, the charming Oli- 
via, appeared i in my mind ſhe ſtood be- 
fore my eyes with all the exquiſite grace and 
6 becoming lovelineſs peculiar to herſelf. 

In an inſtant, all deliberation, my father's 
diſpleaſure, and Mrs. Moreton's diſobe- 
dience, vaniſhed from my thoughts, and 
Love, triumphant Love, reigned without 
a rival. I reſolved to apprize her of my 
paſſion, and immediately v wrote the follow- 


ing letter = © 


; ” 
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ce TO MISS OLLVIA BERTRAM. 


"we MADAM, 


« AN addreſs of this nature from A 
perſon who is almoſt a perfect ſtranger, 
and has only refided in the neighbour-' 
hood for a few weeks, may not a little 
ſurprize you. The ſhort intimacy, the 
e few obſervations I have been enabled to 
make, have convinced me of your per- 
fections —perfections which have ſub- 
dued and captivated me. The ſenſibi- 
lity of your nature, the benevolence of 
«« your ſympathiſing heart, will teach you 
© not to treat with diſdain a young man 
& already but too well acquainted with 
cc the pangs of miſery and the throes of 
« wretchedneſs. That tranſcendant worth, 
e that becoming lovelineſs, ſo conſpicu- 
4 ous in all your conduct and demeanour, 
ce which I adore and admire, will never, I 
" hope, bee exerciſed to torment, by a cool 
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neglect or faſtidious contempt, him who 
is unhappily deſtined, by a wayward 


fortune, to drink from the bitter cup 
of early misfortune. 


4 There is a peculiarity i in my preſent 
. caſe which requires a verbal explana- 
tion. This, 1 ſhall embrace the firſt 


opportunity to-develope ; and attempt to 
unfold, to your entire ſatisfaction, any 
myſterious veil or unfavourable im- 


preſſion which may have ariſen from 


my appearance in the North. 


Believe me, my deareſt Olivia, When 
1 affert I am actually unhappy. Un- 


happineſs drove me from my "home, 


from my parents, from my friends, from 


every thing I wiſhed, for in life; and 
without you condeſcend, in your wont- 


ed complaiſance, -to ſoothe a flame as 


pure as ever .agitated the breaſt of a 
mortai .creature, my retreat will only 
add a. hade to my diſtreſs, that was be- 


4 fore os ſombrous and melancholy. f 


80 Let 


4 * 


* 
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| Let not precipitancy think it a de- 
« ception, when I aſſure you that my fa- 
6 mily is noble, and I the unhappy heir 
« of it. What ſome will deem as youthful 
« folly, and others will cenſure as flagrant 
diſobedience, is the principal cauſe why. 
„1 have had the real happineſs or the 
& real woe of being honoured with your: 
4 acquaintance. O let your deciſion, in 
this important conjuncture, be as fa- 
* yourable, be as benignant; as the inhe- 
«. rent goodneſs of your heart can dictate : 
« Commiſerate, my Olivia, commiſerate, 
« if you cannot encourage, a paſſion which 
« is inſpired. by a merit ſo. generally ac- 
«© knowledged, and probably unequalled.. 
«©. Though I love with an ardour not eaſily 
« deſcribed, I do not u iſh to draw you- 


ce into any illicit practices, or ſolicit a cor- 


e reſpondence without the previous con- 

„ ſent of your honourable parents Sir 
„ Robert and Lady Bertram, In all the 
6 corroding illufions of doubt and ſul. | 


d at . '*, r e e A We. my 


7 
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«. penfe, of diffidence and deſpair, I ſhall 
« await the iffue from your benignity, 
« which ſtamps my fate irretrievably for 
« extatic happineſs or confirmed miſery - 
% Tam, with the ſincereſt love, 
= Your bumble ſervant, 
„ WILTON.” 


When I had finiſhed th dis epinle and pe- 
ruſed it over and over until I was weary, 
blotting, altering, and ifterlining, I 
perceived, inftead of adding to the original 
ſketch, I only obſcured and made it more 
unintelligible. I thought it was not writ- 


ten with all the fre or with all the ardour 


which a young lady might expect from a 


' captive to her charms ; yet when I te- 


flected upon Qlivia's apparent candour, the 
particular turn of her mind, diſcoverable 


from her common converſation and occa- 
fional incidents, I concluded a rational diſ- 


covery of my paſſion would be more con- 


genial 
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genial to her diſpoſition, than all the frivo- 
lous effuſions, the trifling ebullitions of 
rapture and extacy. 


Having finally cometothis geterininaridny 
an inſuperable obſtacle preſented itſelf to 


my imagination. This was the ſafe and 


ſecret delivery of my letter to the hands 
of Olivia, To entruſt it with any indivi- 
dual whom I was altogether unacquaint- 


ed with, might not only lead to a diſco- 1 
very, but likewiſe to. procraſtination, A 


diſcovery ſo obtained might induce Sir 
Robert to think very unfavourably of me, 
for attempting to pervert Olivia from her 
duty. Procraſtination, in my preſent caſe, 
could only add to my anxiety, and which 
I wiſhed, if poſſible, to avoid. In this per- 
plexity, I reſolved to walk ro Bertram- 


Caſtle this evening, and watch for a lucky 


opportunity when I might deliver it with 
ſafety and ſecrecy to herſelf; and if any 
miſcarriage ſhould intervene, it was 


ES ſolely 
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ſolely. to be imputed to my” Gen manage 
ment. „ 

When I arrived at Bertram Caſtle, Iwas. 
welcomed, as uſual, by the cheerful con- 
gratulations of Sir Robert and Lady Ber- 
tram. Mr. Longford and Mr. Fennell were 
there. 1 addreſſed the latter gentleman, 
who returnedmy compliments very formal- 
ly, and coolly, ſo as to attract the obſerva- 
von of the lively lady of the manſion, who, 
with a vivacity peculiar to herſelf, ſaid, 
« F think, Mr. Fennell, you ſeem to have no 
great deſire to cultivate an acquaintance. 


e with our neighbour Mr, Wilton. He is 


“a ſtranger, Sir, and as ſuch ought not to 
be received with the ceremonious reſpect 
4 of a jealous eye.“ The laſt words of 
this ſentence were expreſſed with a pecu- 
liar archneſs of manner, which often con- 
veys a ſting, when nothing more than a. 
little harmleſs humour was originally de- 
ſigned. Mr. Fennell coloured Olivia 
looked rather dictreſſed—whilft Mr. Long- 


ford 


* 
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ford ſaid, I am jealous of no man, for 5 
am certain of getting the poor-tax re- 
« pealed, of marrying Olivia, and then, 
6 you know, Sir Robert, Mr. Fennel! may 
C eat all his hares himſelf; for when Olivia 
6e is my wife, I will not allow her to pick 
one ſingle bone of them.“ Sir Robert 
ſmiled, and Lady Bertram ſeemed to en- 
joy the diſtreſs of Olivia, and the apparent 
confuſion of Fennell, who replied, with a- 
ſarcaſtic tone,. To treat any gentleman 
wy with: the ceremonious reſpect of a jea- 
14 lous eye, who is- a. perfect ſtranger, 
« whoſe family and connections are totally 
9 unknown, and whoſe. appearance among. 
wc us is ſomewhat equivocal, would by the 
0 * judicious | be deemed prudence.”—Here,,., 
throwing one leg over the other, he look - 
ed round with an air of conſequence, 
while I retorted, A ſtranger demands- 
« civility, and if a gentleman politeneſs, 
« from every individual capable of the 
6. «accompliſhment. Civility is an eaſy 
5 L 5 ( carriage, 
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60 carriage, but not ſo eaſily diſpenſed with 
«* in the common intercourſe of life, If the 
« beggar who. requeſts a morſel of bread 
« to allay the cravings of his appetite, aſks. 
© it with civility, he ought to be gratified 
& or denied in the ſame; ſtyle, otherwiſe 
« he enjoys a viſible ſuperiority over the 
* perſon to whom his civil requiſition 
« was made. And though I am a ſtranger, 
* and my appearance in the North ſome- 
+ what equivocal, I dare venture to aſſert 
that my family and connexions, though 
Lat preſent unknown, would not bring 
% diſhonour, by any alliance, on any houſe 
jn the county. As an individual, F 
« have endeavoured to deport myſelf 
« with fo much caution, as to avoid giv- 
« ing umbrage to any one ; and by fo do- 
4 ing, I conceived my behaviour even ex- 
e acted a return of common civility. Fhave 
te jn this inftance, as often before, been 
, diſappointed.” Here Sir Robert wiſhed 
to make ſome obfervation, but was inter- 
rupted by a call to 4p n | 


The 


«= 


THE nApyy RETREAT. 207 


The converſation changed, and took a 
general turn, Sir Robert was cheerful; 
Lady Bertram, by her hilarity, wiſhed to 
ſpread good-humour ainovgſt her gueſts ; 
Olivia was ſerious, ſolemn, and compoſed; 
but Mr. Fennell was downright ſullen, and 
Mr, Longford chattered inceſſantly, while 
no perſon but myſelf ſeemed to pay him 
the leaſt attention, I was anxious for an op- 
portunity to execute my intended ſcheme ; 
and wasagitated between the exultation of 
hope and depreſſion of fear. The table 
was drawn--I held my letter folded and 
crumpled in my left hand, ſo as to be im- 
perceptible to any eye. Attentive to 
every motion of Olivia, I hoped to de- 
ceive even the obſervation of eagle- eyed 
jealouſy, —Olivia moved—her handker- 
chief dropped—I was alerr, took it up 
with my left hand, and, dexterouſſy con- 
veying my billet-doux into it, politely 
preſented it to her: ſhe curtfied, thanked 
me, and took it —My preſent trepida- 


L 6 tion 


\ 
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tion made me very uneaſy. I alone was: 
conſcious of an action which ſtrict recti- 
tude might condemn. An unlucky acci- 
dent might produce a diſcovery, when 
| ſhame and confuſion would be the inevi- 
table conſequence. The ladies withdrew 
I was ſomewhat eaſier ;—andimpatience 
being fearful, I took my leave. | 


1 am, &c. 
„ e e 
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FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME, 
9 1 

HIS morning, with my mind pers- 
turbed, and fear predominating for 

an unlucky accident, I went to wait upon 
Mr. Brooke; one moment being deter- 
mined to acquaint him with my proceed- 
ing of yeſterday ; the next retracting the 
determination, and reſolving, to. keep the 
ſecret to myſelf, and patiently await the 
iſſue. From à conſciouſneſs. of the im- 
' propriety of the tranſaction, I often wiſhed" 
myſelf in the ſame fituation I had 
been in yeſterday morning at the ſame- 
time. I dreaded the event; —lI reviewed the 
whole occurrence—I condemned myſelf 
for precipitation—and I. wiſhed' to be able 
to undo an action which I had performed 
laſt night in an inſtant of time, with all 
the precaution and warineſs which love 


and prudence could dictate, 
Such 
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Such is the inconſiſtency, ſuch the in- 
ſtability of man in his chequered progreſs 
thro' the mazy labyrinths of life] Ever in 
ardent purſuit for the attainment of what 
he deems Happineſs, which ſeems to ſkim 


before his fight as a viſionary phantom, 


ever enticing yet ever cluding the moſt 
eager purſuer, he acknowledges the de- 


ception; yet every year, nay every day, 
is a ſtanding memorial of a vigorous re- 


newal of this fantaſtic chimera. 'Even the 
accompliſhment of his wiſhes yields no real 
ſatisfaction to his active mind. He re- 
volves, he plans, he perſeveres in the 

execution of a premeditated ſcheme: —he 
perceives the illuſion ; regrets his folly 
for an hour; yet, refolves to purſue the 
ſame round with as much avidity and ar- 
dour as if he had never ſipped from the 


bitter cup of inſtructive experience. Thus 


time imperceptibly flits away—thus life 
poſts forward on its little journey ; whilſt 
man, the unn child of Wel 

ſeldom 


. * 
* 
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ſeldom begins to think, until the race is 

over, and he drops into the cold and dark 
| aperture of the yawning grave. | 
Such was the train of my thoughts, 
and the perturbation of my troubled mind, 
when I arrived at the Vicarage, I found 
the worthy paſtor aſſiduouſſy employed 
in the inſtruction. of his eldeſt ſon, a boy 
about fix years of age. The little 
pupil attracted my attention and excited 
my delight by the quickneſs of his ap- 
prehenſion and the vivaeity of bis re- 
marks. He was of a brown complexion, 
bis features ſmall, his eyes black, lively, 
and piercing, He held a Telemachus in 
his hand, in which he had been reading. 
His father was aſſiſting kim to recapitu- 
late the principal events contained in the 
book which he had peruſed, and pointing 
out to him, with clearneſs and precifion, 
the danger and deſtruction which the 
youthful hero muſt have experienced, 
had he liſtened to the ſeductive enchant- 
ments Gil 15 goddeſs n plo ; when little 
Brooke 


. 
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Brooke faid; © Indeed, papay 1 think it 
es was unkind in Telemachus: to leave her 


e ſo ſoon. Calypſo ſaved him and Men- 
* tor from ſhipwreck, when they muſt 


«haye periſhed; and'it was very ungrates 


ful to leave the iſland, where they had. 
«every. thing. they wanted.“ Here Mr. 
Brooke {entered upon an elucidation of the 
. ſubject, convincing him, that had Telema- 
chus continued with Calypfo, he would un- 
avoidably have heen drawn into all manner. 
of viceandeffeminacy—would have forgot- 
ten his intention in leaving Ithaca, the ſearch 
of his father Ulyſfes as well as his expofure | 
of his mother Penelope to the daily inſults 
of a lawleſs rabble, — and would himſelf 
| Have been inſenſibly loſt to all emotions of 
virtue and glory. He entered not into 
an expoſitiom of the allegorical meaning, 
as he told me he deemed it above the 
child's comprehenſion; and coneluded by 
ſaying, “ I hope, Charles, you will be 
« as-dutiful'to- your es as Telema-- 


«clus. was to his.“ Charles anſwered, 


* a8 
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28 he ſhut his book, Indeed, Papa, 
% ſhould you be loft, like Ulyſſes, I 
« would travel over the whole world in 
& ſearch of you, and never return home 
until I had found you.” Mr. Brooke, 

with a true paternal fondneſs, kiſſed his 

child, recommended him to the protec- 
tion of Providence, and told him his leſſon 
was finiſhed, Charles laid his book down and. 
walked out. I took it up, and perceive. 
ed the following verſes written upon the 
blank leaves at the end of the volume. 
After I had peruſed, I begged? Mr. 
Brooke's permifſiontotranſcriberhem; and 
being pleaſed with the moral, melancholy, 
ſtrain which pervades them, I ſend them 
to you, from a conviction, that you will; 
receive the fame pleaſure. « as | have, from. 
the peruſal. | 


5 4 * 
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on A FAVOURITE CHILD, 51% MONTHS ol. 


O naryy Bas! long ks be 
In this thy ſtate of infancy, 8 
When joy and hope, and hope and j Joys 
By turns, thy parents. breaſts employ. 
This ſoothes and cheers for labours done, 
That end not with the ſetting ſun, 
But, thro? the darkneſs of the night, 
Tho fleep be fled, yet gives delights 
That ſmooths the ſting of haggard ſtrife, 
Amidf the buſy ſcenes of life, : 
When carking thoughts, and bleeding hen. | 
Spring freely in this vale of woes. 
O O may'ſt thou never feel the care 

Attendant on a parent's prayer; 

The father's joy, the mother's hope; 
When fondneſs gives to fancy ſcope ; 
The ardent wiſh, that ſees the child, 
On the high top of favour pil'd; 

The farting fear, the gloomy frown, 
Which ſee him tumbled headlong down, 
Amidſt the grins of ſneering hate, | 
That ever warp this mortal ſtate. 


O lovely babe, wilt thou, when time 
Has led thy years vp to their prime, 


14 


| Repay 
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Repay that care, thoſe daily taſks, 
Thy helpleſs infancy now aſks; 

Nor e'er forget thoſe ſleepleſs nights, 
"Thoſe weary days, and ſoft delights, 
When clinging round and cloſely preſs't 
To thy fond mother's panting breaſt ?- 


Wilt thou, when boary Age has ſprexd 
His filver froſt upon my head, 
Guard and protect thy. reverend fire, =, 
And give that care my wants require, 
And-ſhield me with that filial awe 
Congenial to great Nature's law ? . 
When on the bed af death I lic, 


Wilt thou then cleſe my fainting exe, Bebe th 
And, the laſt duty I ſhall crave, * 
See me laid in the clay-cold grave # „ 


What ardent pleaſure intervenes, 
When I behold thefe happy ſcenes 
In Hope's gay mirrour!—lf they're true, 
Id bid this world a wing adieu. 


When 1 was near the e "6 of my 
tranſcription, I heard a gentle rap at the 
door. Mr, Brooke attended the door 
was ſhut behind him! heard a whiſper- 
ing in the paſſage. Mr. Brooke re- en- 
tered, and ſeating himſelf oppoſite to 
3 e me, 
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me, juſt. as I had ſiniſhed, be ſmiled up- 
on me, and ſaid, * Mr, Wilton, I have 
received a letter, with a particular re- 
«queſt to deliver it to no one but yours 
« ſe}f;” at the ſame. time. preſenting it 
to me. No ſooner had he concluded, 

than a ſudden tremor ſhook my whole- 
fra 1 felt my face glow—the power: 
of articulation was denied me, and I had 
not the preſence of mind to take the let- 
ter which he held in his hand. He per- 
ceived my apitation, and defired me ta. 
recollect, that it was a lady who was my 
correſpondent. This gentle raillery ſuffi- 
ciently recalled my clouded reaſon, and 
I replied in a faultering tone, I hope 
& Mr. Brooke will excuſe my weakneſs — 
s it is a natural, and, I affirm, a virtuous: 
e one. It is the event! dread, not the 
« reception of this letter,” taking it out 
of his hand, andiminutely examining it, — 
& may the contents be as favourable as I. 
s wiſh them, for thereon reſts my future 
« peace.” Mr. Brooke then informed: 
REES, me, 


0 7 5 r Na * * 
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me, that it was Olivia who rapped at the 


door, and delivered this letter to him, de- 
{firing him expreſsly to intruſt it to no 
perſon but myſelf. Such a benign con- 
deſcenſion and ſpeedy anſwer, I ſaid,” was 
infinitely beyond my moſt ſanguine ex- 
pectation; and if it contained a final dif- 


miſſal, I was ultimately But heaven and. 


Olivia be propitious ! 1 broke the ſeal, 
and read the following anſwer to mine of 
yeſterday, which as a confidential h 
1 u grew with. R | 


TO MR. WILTON, 


$18, 


„AE TER I retired to my chad lat 
< night, I was very much ſurpriſed, on 
* pulling out my handkerchief, to ſee a 
< letter drop from it. Upon -examining 
the ſuperſcription, I perceived the writ- 
ing was unknown to me. Finding It 
< ſealed, and endeavouring in vain; to re- 
«<< allen the * of a letter _— 

5 ? 86 my 


—— 


11 


F 
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my ſurpriſe encreaſed. After the pe- 
„ ruſal. I was ſtill at a loſs to conceive 
ec how you had managed the conveyance, 
ec until I remembered your complaiſance 
« in preſenting me with my handkerchief, 
« and immediately. the e n 
< was unravelled. 5 ; 
I am not fo vain as to ſuppoſe that 
&« I poſſeſs any of thoſe external perfec- 
* tions ſuperior to the reſt of my ſex, 
to which you ſay you are become a 
e captive, and which you ſo liberally 
cc aſcribe to me. Flattery is a ſyren, in- 
4 ſinuating and deceptive, . which hath 
4 intoxicated many a female votary, and 
4 Jed her often unwittingly into the 

paths of fatal error and the deſtructive 
& ſnares of vice. She captivates—ſhe be- 
4 piles :—her breath is pernicious, ani 
« frequently lulls the credulous liſtener 
cc into a fatal ſecurity, When a woman is 
4 addreſſed by the artful powers of ſuch 
an aſſailant, it is a duty incumbent up- 
on her to weigh with deliberation, not 
66 only 
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” cn every ſentence, but every word, 
< before ſhe begins to make the applica- 
< tion, which may not only be erroneous 


< from her own partiality, but may be 


< inſtrumer:al in leading her aſtray from 
<< the paths of rectitude and filial duty, 
« Though this is what we ought all to do 
« with the utmoſt caution, yet in gene- 
* ral, ſo agreeable and ſo ſubtle is the 
cc poiſon, that the unwary falls a vic- 
e tim to deluſive falſehood, and finds too 
late, when Experience holds the mirror, 
that ſhe no longer enjoys her boaſted 
power of liberty and redemption, 

Whatever peculiarity may be in your 


<« caſe, I have not the leaſt objection to 


© hear, but abſolutely proteſt againſt any 
further correſpondence without the ac- 
79h tual permiſſion of Sir Robert and Lady 
* Bertram. This they expect from me 
c as my duty: I owe it to them; and IT 
c hope I ſhall never diſappoint that ex- 


80 nne which is founded on affec- 
; | 466 tion, | 


— 
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cc tion, and fupported by the unalienable 


„„ bonds bf ſacred friendſhip. 


«You ſay your family is nable, ad char 
et youare the unhappy heir of it. The nobi- 
* lity of a family is certain) honourable, 
but I muſt aſſure you, that with me it is 


| 266 no (inducement. | The little knowledge 


J have of lite, the little experience 1 
e have had in the purſuit of happineſs, . 

< have convinced me, that Happineſs is 
not always the concomitant of Opu- 
& lence, nor Diſcontent the child of Po- 
*c verty. We may often behold nothing 


„ more than a ſplendid miſery in the 


«© midſt of affluence; and ſee Peace, with 


c her handmaid Health, in the humble 


*« ſcenes of rigid penury, Titles may 
c confer diſtinction, when obtained as the 
< reward of merit; then they are truly 


c noble, and add a real luftre to the 


"<< wearer ; but when they are the meed 
of ſervility and dependence, they only 


c ſerve to make diſhonour more flagrant 
* and demerit more conſpicuous, 


"1 Ie 
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i It is not my wiſh to add to your un- 
« happineſs. This is a cruelty I never 
e can, practiſe z. but the myſtery which 
e caſts a veil over a great part of your 
letter, muſt be unravelled before vou- 
. can expect ã more explicit declaration, 
or a further correſpondence, from 


66 Your! s.. &c. 
2 . 


5 OLIVIA. fe” 


Wrhien I open this letter, the 28s. 


tion of my mind, the tremor of every 


limb, and ſome other operative cauſes, 


caſt ſuch a ſhade before my eyes, that I 
actually could not diſtinguiſh. one line 


from another, I wiſhed, ſuch- was my 


anxiety to: know my fate, to take! in the 
v hole contents at one ſingle glance. When: 
my viſion became perfect, I read it over: 
and over, and was rivetted to my ſeat;. 


Mr. Brooke, from a thorough- acquaint 


ance with the ceconomy of the human: 
mind, Was- ſolicitous to relieve my pers 


Vol. I. M. plexity,, 


4 Fa 
Os - rr 
— ͤ m! nome as mime 0 a AR Is A ALS Hoc ont} ts 


OT : 
r 


P 


WEE Tr rr OED 
22 8 N * 


222 , THE DENTAL; on, 


en by withdrawing my attention 
from a ſubject in which I was totally ab- 
ſorbed. He aroſe from his ſeat, came 


towards me, and ſaid, Mr. Wilton, the 
* morning is inviting— Nature wears her 
s richeft livery—ſhallꝰwe partake of the 


<«c fragrance of the fields, and enjoy thoſe- 
« rural ſweets which add a pleaſing emo- 


e tion to the mind, and the gaiety of 
. health to the body? L immediately 


recollected my aſñgnation with Mrs. More- 
ton. We walked forth. The wood notes: 
BY: wild” were in. ſympathy with my ſoul. 
As we advanced, my pretty. black- bird ſa- 
huted us with his wonted ſong. “ Sing on,” 
ſaid I, “thou artleſs warbler, happy, 
« thrice happy, in the poſſeſſion. of all: 


1 « thou defireſt—time brings not care, and: 


7 nature ſupplies thy wants.“ Thad my 


eyes fixed upon the little object of y 
expoſtulation, when T was addreſſed by a 
female voice. I looked round—it was. | 
Mrs. Moreton.. I apologized for having 


wp diſappointed her, and.aſked. how long the | 


had 
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| had waited ? She anſwered, her time bad 
been agreeably employed, as Miſs Olivia 
had been with her a great part of it. E 
then entered into a converſation with the 
good woman, in the concluſion of which 
I ſaid, I requeſt you will. continue in 
your preſent ſituation for ſome little 
* time, until I can think of ſomething: 
more eligible for your acceptance, and 
depend upon me for the ſupport of 
& yourſelf and little ones.” She anſwer- 
ed, Tour goodneſs and benevolence” E 
«can only repay with thanks, and the: 
c real effuſion of a laftirg gratitude. 


When that fails in me, let your bene- 


, ficence be withdrawn, and may I be: 
«regarded as a-wretch unworthy of com- 
„ miſeration.” George held out his little 

arms—T took him he was: better dreſſed 
| than he was yeſterday—he was conſcious- 
of it—and with. all the ſimplicity of artleſs 
' innocence held up the ſkirt of his frock 
for me to-look at. I praiſed it, at which 


he ſeemed — Mrs. Moreton then 
informed 


l 


ITY rn DENIAL, &e. 


inprmed me, Hh our liberal Genta, | 


5 ſhe pleaſed to term them, had enabled 


her to clothe her little innocents, to pro- 


vide for their ſubſiſtence ſeveral weeks, 


and bad ſpread a ray of conſolation over her 
mind to which ſhe had long been a ſtran- 


8 ger. I put another. piece into George's 
hand; he gazed at it, and admired the 


br iohrneſs of its colour ; and I added, that 
if it ſhould be agreeable to Mr. Brooke, I 


would meet her from time to time at the 
Vicarage, when ſome plan might be con- 


certed for her approbation, which might 
contribute to her caſe, and ſupply. her 
wants in the time to come. Mr, Brooke 


ſaid, © I ſhall be happy to be an encou- 
| & rager of ſo lajidable an undertaking, 


cc whoſe motive is benevolence, and whoſe 

40 object is humanity,” She thanked us, 
whilſt tears of gratitude ſtreamed down 
her cheeks. She departed. We walked 
further in. the ſweet enjoyment. of the 


», weſtern breeze. Iam, &. 
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